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This  edition  of  the 

VOYAGEUR 

is  affectionately  dedicated  to 

ALVIN  HOWARD  JEWELL 


Al  Jewell's  45  years  of  service 

to  the  students  of  Pickering  College 

is  an  unmatched  record  of  employment. 

Such  words  as  friend,  counsellor,  teacher, 

creative  artist,  catering  master, 

administrative  facilitator,  admissions  officer 

and  Assistant  Headmaster  speak  eloquently  to 

his  quality  and  variety  of  service  and  to  the 

respect  and  affection  with  which  he  is  held  by 

generations  of  students  and  colleagues.  The  entire 

Pickering  College  family  joins  in  extending, 

"Best  Wishes"  to  Mr.  Jewell 

on  the  occasion  of  his  retirement. 


A  picture  of  Al  Jewell  taken  at  the  Farm  in  April  of  1946. 
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A  PERSONAL  WORD  FROM  THE  HEADMASTER 


Alvin  Howard  Jewell  was  born  September 
8,  1927  in  Lorneville,  Ontario.  He  gradu- 
ated from  Lindsay  Collegiate  Institute  ( 1 945), 
and  received  teachers'  training  from  the  To- 
ronto Normal  School  completing  the  certifi- 
cation requirements  in  1 946.  After  two  years 
of  teaching  experience  at  Balsam  Lake  Pub- 
lic School,  Robert  E.K.  Rourke  appointed  AHJ 
to  the  teaching  staff  at  Pickering  College  on 
May  21,  1948. 

In  anticipation  of  the  Pickering  College  ap- 
pointment, the  Rev.  Donald  McQueen  of  St. 
Andrew's  Church,  Lindsay,  Ontario,  wrote: 

"Alvin  Jewell  is  a  clean  intelligent  young 
man  with  a  desire  to  achieve  success.  He  is 
conscious  of  the  requirements  of  industry  and 
rectitude  in  accomplishing  his  goal,  and  is 
altogether  an  exemplary  young  man  of  Chris- 
tian character. 

I  know  he  will  honestly  and  courteously 
commend  himself  in  the  fulfilment  of  any  duty 
he  undertakes." 

C.R.  "Blackie"  Blackstock,  a  little  over  a 
year,  was  to  summarize  AHJ's  value  to  the 
Pickering  College  Prep  during  his  first  year: 

"May  you  continue  to  find  in  your  work 
at  Pickering,  a  wholesome  satisfaction  and 
a  real  sense  of  achievement.  I  would,  person- 
ally, like  to  thank  you  for  your  willingness 
and  readiness  to  cooperate  on  the  many  joint 


schemes  and  projects  that  we  have  to  do." 

Al  found  himself  "babysitting"  young  Brian 
and  Richard  Blackstock,  then  teaching  Brian 
in  "The  Prep". 

Harry  M.  Beer  in  the  VOYAGEUR  of 
1972/1973  added  to  25  years  of  highlights 
and  commendations  by  writing: 

"Mr.  Jewell  takes  good  care  of  our  Junior 
School  where  his  wisdom  and  understanding 
provide  his  students  with  both  a  happy  and 
profitable  experience.  We  want  to  thank  him 
for  all  that  he  has  done  for  our  school  as  a 
teacher  and  as  a  creative  artist  who  lends  his 
talents  in  so  many  areas  of  the  life  in  Pick- 
ering College." 

Al  taught  Betty  and  Harry's  sons  David 
and  Charles,  and  later  worked  with  Jim  as 
a  fellow  teacher. 

Mr.  Jewell  has  been  a  music,  art,  maths, 
English  and  history  teacher,  set  designer, 
crafts  person,  water  colour  artist,  Director 
of  the  Junior  School,  and  Assistant  Head- 
master. Since  January  1986,  AHJ  and  the 
Headmaster  have  worked  in  close  harmony 
as  the  chief  administrators  of  Pickering  Col- 
lege. 

Al  Jewell  shares  the  vision  of  Pickering  Col- 
lege to  make  the  educational  experience  for 
young  people  happy,  rewarding,  challenging, 
not  without  some  growth  pain,  joyful,  and 
always  friendly,  fair  and  supportive. 

In  the  first  instance  AHJ  gave  of  his  talents 
and  energies  to  his  students.  He  often  placed 
his  own  personal  needs  in  the  secondary  po- 
sition, if  he  considered  them  at  all.  Mr.  Jew- 
ell conveyed  his  gifts  of  confidence  and 
know-how  to  young  people  who  needed  their 
self-confidence  bolstered  and  acceptance  from 
an  adult  who  valued  their  efforts  and  exper- 
ience. 

The  key  to  AHJ's  success  as  a  teacher  was 
that  he  genuinely  enjoyed  being  with  and 
working  and  playing  with  young  people.  His 
honest  character,  sensitivity,  good  humour, 
warmth  of  personality,  and  professional  pride 
were  the  attributes  that  complimented  his 
many  activities,  schemes  and  projects.  The 
THIRTY  CLUB  was  functional  for  many  years 
as  an  outlet  for  heady  discussions,  enjoyable 
field  trips  to  the  theatre  and  movies,  and  joy- 
ful gourmet  dinners. 

Any  good  teacher  knows  the  value  of  per- 


sonal renewal.  As  Al's  career  unfolded  he 
found  that  his  inner  resources  could  be 
replenished  through  his  passions  for  wa- 
ter colour  painting  and  breeding  thorough- 
bred horses.  At  first  AHJ's  studio  was  a 
corner  of  the  art  room  at  school,  then  a 
basement  spot  in  Firth  House,  and  ulti- 
mately a  studio  in  the  farm  house  on 
Woodbine  Avenue  -  the  Blue  and  Silver 
Farm.  The  horse  business  was  at  first  the 
pleasure  of  riding,  then  quickly  developed 
into  the  enjoyment  of  seeing  a  new-born 
foal  enter  the  world  in  a  healthy  and  safe 
environment,  receive  care  and  training, 
and  enter  the  world  of  racing  with  a  com- 
petitive edge.  As  usual,  Mr.  Jewell  could 
share  these  passions  with  his  students.  Of 
course,  the  students  benefitted  from  see- 
ing a  painting  come  to  life,  a  mare  in  foal 
bring  life  into  the  world,  and  Al's  sense 
of  enjoyment  in  the  art  of  learning  breathe 
life  into  his  classroom  and  collegia!  asso- 
ciations. Pickering  College  and  Al  Jewell 
developed  a  mutually  satisfying  way  of 
life  together. 

The  five  basic  jobs  of  a  Pickering  mas- 
ter include:  classroom  instruction;  coun- 
selling 8  to  I  2  students;  sharing  duty; 
coaching  sports;  and,  being  a  club  advi- 
sor. Each  stage  of  AHJ's  45  year  career 
was  marked  by  his  active  involvement  in 
all  aspects  of  life  on  the  "Hilltop".  Al  can 
say  with  pride,  "I  never  missed  a  day  for 
sickness  since  coming  to  Pickering". 

Al  did  enjoy  professional  meetings  with 
the  Heads  of  Junior  Scho  >ls  from  across 
Canada,  the  seminar  on  The  Experienced 
Pro  sponsored  by  the  Friends  Council  on 
Education,  and  a  sabbatical  leave  during 
the  Winter  Term  1980/1981  to  San  Mi- 
guel de  Allende,  G.T.O.,  Mexico.  In  every 
case  Al  returned  to  Pickering  to  share  his 
insights  and  to  enrich  the  learning  exper- 
ience for  everyone. 

In  looking  back  over  nearly  half  a  cen- 
tury in  education  AHJ  has  seen  Newmar- 
ket change  from  a  farming  community  to 
a  bedroom  town  for  Toronto.  He  has  seen 
the  2  50-acre  mixed  farming  operation  be- 
come a  first  class  dairy  operation  under 
Cyril  Howarth,  and  then  a  housing  devel- 
opment following  the  school's  disastrous 


fire  of  November  24,  1 98  I .  He  has  seen 
the  Board  of  Management  change  through 
the  hands  of  Samuel  Rogers,  Q.C.,  to  Da- 
vid P.  Rogers,  to  Allan  D.  Rogers,  to  Ike 
Williamson.  He  has  served  with  three 
Headmasters  •  Bob  Rourke,  Harry  Beer 
and  Sheldon  Clark.  He  has  seen  hundreds 
of  students  and  dozens  of  teaching  com- 
panions enter  and  exit  through  the  "Pil- 
lars". Indeed,  it  is  appropriate  that  his 
office  as  Assistant  Headmaster  is  located 
inside  the  front  door  directly  behind  the 
Pillars  of  FAITH,  FREEDOM,  FRIENDSHIP, 
and  FUN. 

In  reflecting  over  his  distinguished  career 
Al  Jewell  has  said: 

"Pickering  College  has  given  me  the  op- 
portunity to  meet  and  to  know  many  stu- 
dents, to  see  them  develop  and  mature 
into  fine  young  men,  and  to  become  adult 
friends.  It  is  very  satisfying  to  develop 
good  friendships,  to  see  how  various  in- 
dividuals find  their  careers,  and  to  meet 
new  young  families. 

Pickering  provided  a  framework  for  me 
to  be  totally  involved  in  all  aspects  of 
school  life  from  "The  Prep"  to  OAC  stu- 
dents, tutors  and  junior  masters;  from 
classroom  teaching  to  extracurricular 
clubs;  and,  from  catering  to  new  building 
design.  I  have  never  had  a  boring  moment. 
In  fact,  the  greatest  gift  from  the  College 
has  been  the  freedom  and  the  opportun- 
ity to  explore  my  potential  in  and  out  of 
school,  to  develop  and  pursue  my  own 
interests  and  activities,  and  to  enjoy  a  very 
busy  and  very  satisfying  life." 

Al  Jewell  with  his  usual  candour  and 
modesty  says  a  great  deal  when  he  says 
a  few  well  chosen  words.  His  students,  now 
adult  friends,  frequently  drop  into  the  Blue 
and  Silver  Farm  to  recall  former  days  on 
the  Hilltop  and  enjoy  a  cup  of  freshly 
brewed  coffee,  some  tasty  treat,  or  indeed 
a  gourmet  meal.  Al's  fine  collection  of 
paintings  and  his  own  art  decorate  the 
walls,  and  his  taste  in  Victorian  furniture 
provide  a  chase  and  comfortable  setting. 
The  children  who  visit  quickly  find  them- 
selves with  two  dogs  looking  at  some  thor- 
oughbred horses  in  one  of  the  front 
paddocks,  in  the  back  field,  or  in  a  large 


box  stall  in  the  barn,  where  a  foal  nuzzles 
at  his  mother. 

Al's  comment  about  the  gift  of  "freedom 
to  explore"  from  the  school  is  also  instruc- 
tive. An  academic  institution  worth  its  salt 
is  a  place  where  everyone  should  enjoy  the 
freedom  to  explore.  For  it  is  in  the  very  qual- 
ity of  academic  freedom  that  opposing  ideas 
may  be  entertained  without  fear  of  reprisals; 
where  mistakes  in  judgement  can  be  made 
and  recovered  from  with  the  help  of  compas- 
sionate colleagues,  peers  and  friends;  where 
art  and  music  and  drama  and  essay  writing 
and  science  projects  may  be  worked  and  re- 
worked toward  refinement;  and,  where  good 
manners,  politeness  and  consideration  may 
be  enhanced  and  become  as  natural  as  breath- 
ing. 

Al  Jewell  began  life  at  about  the  same  time 
that  Pickering  College  re-opened  its  doors 
under  the  leadership  of  Joe  McCulley  in  the 
Fall  of  1927.  Since  the  age  of  2  I  Al  has 
helped  to  make  the  Pickering  College  story 
entertaining  and  of  value  to  the  people  who 
have  been  lucky  enough  to  spend  time  on 
the  "Hilltop". 

The  people  of  Pickering  join  in  wishing  our 
friend,  mentor  and  colleague,  Alvin  Howard 
Jewell,  all  the  best  in  his  retirement  starting 
on  August  31.  1993. 

Sheldon  H.  Clark 


P. C.  HOUSES 
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LET  GOOD  FOUNDATIONS  BE  LAID 


BLUE  HOUSE 


STUDENT  COMMITTEE 


BACK  ROW  (LEFT  TO  RIGHT):  Seok-Won  Kim,  Scott  Cowling,  Henrik  Bergman,  Jason  Burton,  Kevin  Cassar.  FRONT  ROW:  Mr.  Doug 
Cowan,  Shaun  Clattenburg,  Patrick  Lui,  Jun-Won  Kim  (Chairman),  Nikhil  Ruparel,  Alan  Tarn,  Mr.  Peter  Sturrup  (faculty  adviser). 


PROCTORS 


JM  k:l 


BACK  ROW  (LEFT  TO  RIGHT):  Seok-Won  Kim.  Simon  Siu,  Markham  Breitbach,  Richard  Woo,  Henrik  Bergman,  Bryan  Jones,  Jason  Burton, 
Simon  Lee.  Vincent  Song,  Adrian  Wong.  FRONT  ROW:  Mr.  Doug  Cowan,  Malcolm  Eales,  Terence  Pong,  William  Ward,  Patrick  Lui,  Thomas 
Tarn,  Eric  Fung.  Patrick  Ma.  Alan  Tarn.  Jason  Youn,  Ken  Tsui,  Keith  Wang.  Eddy  Cheh,  Mr.  Peter  Sturrup. 


ATHLETE  COUNCIL  AND  PROCTOR  PROFILE 


PROCTORS: 

Proctors  are  a  group  of  boarding  students  and  leaders  in  our 
school.  They  are  willing  to  give  up  some  of  their  time  to  do 
something  for  us  and  our  school  which  is  appreciated.  I  know 
some  of  you  do  not  know  what  exactly  the  job  of  the  proctors 
is.  Some  of  you  might  think  that  we  only  have  to  sit  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  hallway  and  sleep  during  study  time,  and  that's  about 
it  for  our  duty  day.  In  fact,  by  working  hard,  we  can  earn  some 
privileges,  like  we  can  have  one  proctor  night  off  per  week  and 
will  have  a  better  chance  to  get  a  single  room.  You  might  then 
think  that  that  is  pretty  easy,  and  anyone  can  handle  it.  How- 
ever, our  job  is  not  that  simple. 

First  of  all,  we  have  to  wake  people  up  at  about  7:15  in  the 
morning.  I  remember  that  during  my  first  year  at  P.C.  the  proc- 
tors would  try  their  best  to  wake  people  up.  One  day,  I  was 
very  sleepy  and  did  not  want  to  wake  up  at  7: 1  5.  The  proctor 
on  duty  came  into  my  room  and  tried  to  wake  me  up  by  speak- 
ing loudly,  but  he  was  not  successful.  Therefore,  he  then  turned 
on  the  lights,  but  I  was  still  sleeping.  Next,  he  took  my  blanket 
away,  and  finally  I  was  woke  up.  After  that  morning,  I  thought 
that  proctors  were  monsters  and  that  sometime  in  the  future 
I  must  do  this  to  others!  Secondly,  and  the  most  important  thing, 
is  to  keep  all  the  students  in  their  rooms  during  study  time.  No 
visiting  is  allowed  and  I  know  it  is  very  hard  to  do.  To  do  that, 
you  have  to  be  tough  and  probably  need  a  good  relationship 
with  others.  If  you  have  a  good  relationship  with  others,  they 
will  cooperate  with  you  easily.  On  the  other  hand,  you  may 


then  need  to  do  some  work  or  even  need  to  give  out  pun- 
ishment, and  that  is  not  what  we  want  to  have  happen. 
Thirdly,  we  have  to  tell  people  to  go  to  bed  at  10:30. 
Finally,  we  have  our  weekend  duty  as  well. 

I  have  been  a  proctor  for  three  years.  I  enjoy  the  job 
pretty  much  because  I  am  doing  something  helpful  for 
both  the  students  and  the  teachers.  However,  I  personally 
do  not  like  to  do  the  weekend  duty  very  much  and  I  know 
many  of  the  proctors  do  not  like  it,  either.  It  is  because 
we  have  to  sit  in  the  duty  room  for  about  7  hours  or 
more  per  day  and  do  not  have  anything  to  do,  which 
is  very  boring.  To  do  that,  we  have  to  give  up  our  party 
time  to  help  the  teachers  to  look  after  the  residence.  Thus, 
it  is  not  an  easy  job. 

In  order  to  become  a  good  proctor,  there  are  some  qual- 
ities one  should  have.  As  I  said  before,  we  probably  need 
to  have  a  good  relationship  with  others  to  make  our  job 
easier.  Also,  we  have  to  be  responsible  for  anything  we 
do  or  we  say:  For  instance,  we  cannot  just  talk  to  a  stu- 
dent and  say:  "You  get  detention  because  I  do  not  like 
you."  Finally,  we  have  to  behave  ourselves  very  well  be- 
cause we  are  the  leaders  of  the  school.  Whatever  we  are 
doing,  we  are  setting  an  example  for  other  students,  espe- 
cially the  junior  students.  For  instance,  if  a  junior  student 
sees  that  some  of  us  are  sleeping  during  Thursday  morn- 
ing meetings,  they  would  think  that  even  the  leaders  are 
sleeping,  so  why  don't  all  of  us  go  to  sleep  then?  Thus, 
we  are  directly  affecting  other  students  and  our  school 
spirit.  If  we  have  a  group  of  good  proctors  every  year, 
our  school  will  become  better  and  better. 

By:  Patrick  Lui 


BOOKER'S  RUN  BOOKER'S  RUN  BOOKER'S  RUN  BOOh 


Keith  McLaren  "A  man  by  the  book". 
Mr.  Keith  McLaren,  or  "Booker"  as  he  is  affectionately 
called  for  being  a  "man  by  the  book",  is  shown  here  getting 
ready  to  start  Booker's  Run.  Keith  started  his  career  at  P.C. 
in  1 948,  served  as  Assistant  Headmaster  and  was  an  impres- 
sive teacher  of  mathematics.  After  his  retirement,  Mr.  Larry 
Thornton  (French  teacher  at  the  time,  and  active  cross-country 
runner),  felt  the  need  for  something  that  would  show  rec- 
ognition for  Booker's  contributions  to  the  school  over  the 
years.  And  so  started  Booker's  Run.  Presently,  Booker's  Run 
ends  the  fall  term's  athletics,  and  has  become  a  highly  re- 
garded and  well  anticipated  yearly  event  at  P.C. 


Another  rainy  day,  but  spirits  were  not  dampened! 
Surprisingly,  there  were  few,  if  any,  walkers  this  year. 
Those  who  did  walk  generally  escaped  the  viewfinder 
of  the  camera  or  remained  far  from  the  multi-faceted 
orbs  of  Mr.  Barrett  and  Mr.  Keltika  (one  notes  that 
those  latter  stuck  to  traditional  garments  as  pictured). 

Over  the  3  kilometer  run,  the  words  ........  and 

other  explicit  language  (words  of  dedication  and  com- 
mitment) could  be  heard  from  the  motivated  compet- 
itors. Except  for  two  incidents  (Rocklyn  stubbing  his 
toe  on  a  rock,  and  Stuart  complaining  about  coming 
fourth,  instead  of  second),  the  event  proved  quite  suc- 
cessful. 


WINNERS: 

Senior  division: 

J.W.  Kim 

Intermediate  division: 
John  Graham 

Midget  division: 

Matthew  Smart 


Bantam  division: 

Scott  Cowling 


Prep  2 
Prep  I 


Matthew  Barbuto 


Daniel  Beriault 


IR'S  RUN  BOOKER'S  RUN  BOOKER'S  RUN  BOOKER'S 


Mike  breaks  land  speed  record. 


PC.  athletes  going  all  out. 


Are  you  O.K.,  Nick? 


Can  you  tell  the  difference?  No.  I  can't  tell  the  difference. 


mr 
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Alan's  happy  .  .  . 


Doug  and  Wayne  going  the  distance. 


.  .  Bryan's  not! 


'9 


Uh.  Jun  .  .  he  meant  'Say  Cheese'  ...  not  'Eat  Cheese!'  . 


'So  you  see,  Tim.  Britain  my  be  good  at  soccer,  but  Jamaica  .  .  it's  .  .  .  undefeatable." 


Mr.  Jewell  enjoys  some  of  the  delicious  food  offered 
at  this  banquet. 


Every  term,  a  distinguished  group  of  stu- 
dents, based  on  academic  achievement,  are 
given  recognition  for  their  efforts,  in  the 
hopes  of  inspiring  the  rest  of  the  school 
to  follow  their  example.  This  event  is  called 
the  Honour  Society  dinner;  the  recognition 
is  called  the  Headmaster's  list.  The  fall  term 
banquet  really  is  only  representative  of  the 
first  half  of  the  fall  term,  but  it  usually  gives 
a  good  idea  of  who  is  doing  well.  Interest- 
ing guest  speakers  occasionally  visit  these 
dinners,  and  usually  give  ratner  moving 
speeches  or  demonstrations  of  ability  that 
further  add  to  the  Pickering  learning  ex- 
perience. This  year  was  no  exception.  The 
fall  term  banquet's  guest  speaker  came  from 
the  Scott  Mission.  Her  name  was  Margaret 
Cheung,  and  she  explained  in  some  detail 
the  cause  of  the  group  she  represented,  a 
charity  organization. 

The  credentials  for  a  student  to  be  placed 
on  this  list  are: 

A)  An  overall  average  of  80%  with  no 
mark  below  60%  and  no  effort  rating  be- 
low 3.  or 

B)  No  mark  less  than  60%  with  no  ef- 
fort rating  below  2. 

(An  effort  rating  of  I  is  considered  Excel- 
lent, 5  is  considered  Poor.) 

This  term's  guests  include: 

Markham  Breitbach  Grade  1 3 
Eddy  Cheh  Grade  1 3 
Scott  Cowling  Grade  8 
Ian  Dutschek  Grade  9 
Malcolm  Eales  Grade  1 2 
Orest  Esep  Grade  1 3 
Gordon  Kee  Grade  I  I 
Jun- Won  Kim  Grade  1 3 
Marc  Koroll  Grade  9 
Desmond  Lee  Grade  9 


HONOUR  SOCIETY 


Ms.  Walmsley  and  Orest  exchange  pleasantries. 


Mr.  Clark  speaks  to  dinner  guests. 


p 

c. 

F 
A 
L 
L 

D 
A 
N 
C 
E 


Scott  finds  love! 
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The  famous  circle  dancers. 


HI!  MUMMY!  I'm  raising  hell  in  Canada! 


PC's  Party  Animals. 


How  low  can  they  really  go? 


Jun  demonstrates  the  proper  style  of 
slow  dancing. 
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Why  is  everyone  so  happy? 


Albert  "chills'*  after  shaking  his  booty. 


PICKERING  COLLEGE  AND  HOCKEY  NIGHT  IN  BUFFALO 


JOSEE  CHOUINARD  AND  KATARINA  WITT  VISIT 

PICKERING  COLLEGE 


KATARINA  WITT 

The  East  German  born 
international  figure  skater 
Katarina  Witt  came  to  Pick- 
ering College  for  the  shoot- 
ing of  an  advertisement.  She 
was  well  received  by  a  host 
of  students,  who  flooded  in 
for  a  chance  to  see  and  shake 
hands  with  the  former  world 
champion.  Katarina  was 
charming  and  pleasant,  re- 
ceiving all  who  came  to  her 
with  warm  smiles 


Ho-Sung  poses  proudly. 


A  group  of  anxious  preps  flooded  Katarina  for  autographs  and  a 
chance  to  look  at  the  beautiful  and  much  acclaimed  athlete. 


JOSEE  CHOUINARD 

The  twenty  three  year  old 
figure  skater  from  Rosemont. 
Quebec  came  to  Pickering 
College  to  film  a  'Pert  Plus' 
commercial.  She  had  the  op- 
portunity to  meet  with  some 
of  the  students,  faculty  and 
staff  and  enjoyed  answering 
questions  and  signing  auto- 
graphs. The  national  team 
member  swept  through  Pick- 
ering College  in  two  days, 
but  managed  to  leave  a  def- 
inite impression  on  all  who 
met  her. 


THE  TORONTO 


1992  WORLD  SERIES 
CHAMPIONS 


JUNIOR 
SCHOOL 
BLUE  JAY 
PARTY 
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Sitting  in  the  restaurant  at  East  Side 
Mario's  in  Newmarket,  I  watched  the  base- 
ball game  between  the  Blue  Jays  and  At- 
lanta. The  score  was  close,  and  the 
excitement  in  the  restaurant  was  pheno- 
menal. When  the  Jays  caught  the  ball  that 
concluded  the  World  Series,  the  place  sud- 
denly erupted,  and  I  was  on  my  way  to 
Toronto,  to  celebrate  with  the  thousands 
of  fans  that  were  already  down  there. 

The  Junior  School  held  their  own  cel- 
ebration by  having  a  party  to  honour  the 
new  World  Champions.  Cake,  screaming, 
and  an  all  around  fun  time  for  them.  I  hon- 
our the  Junior  School  for  remembering 
who  is  ft  I .  Congratulations  to  the  Blue 
Jays  for  winning  the  World  Series,  and 
I  wish  them  luck  next  season. 

Henrik  Bergman 


Brad  whoops  it  up! 


Mr.  Seretis.  about  to  cut  the  victory  cake. 
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EACH  CELEBRATES  IN  HIS  OR  HER  OWN  WAY. . .  JAYS  #1 
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HALLOWE'EN  WITH  THE  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 


Leon  sinks  his  teeth  into  the  party. 


'What  do  you  mean,  where's  Shannon?' 


World  Series  Champs! 


Ivor  dresses  formally  for  lunch. 
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OUR  CHRISTMAS  PLAY:  "THAT  SPECIAL  NIGHT" 


FRONT  ROW:  Scott  Axworthy,  Samantha  Rieder,  Charity  Smith,  Danielle  O'Toole,  Jonathan  Macri,  Ivor  Skala.  Bradley  McLellan.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Al- 
exander White,  Shannon  McMaster,  Peter  Mitges,  David  Plow.  REAR  ROW:  Justin  Quinn,  Blake  Belgram,  Leon  Mez,  Jonathan  Schembri,  Jared  McCormick. 


Narrators:  David  Plow.  Ivor  Skala,  Jonathan  Macri. 
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CHRISTMAS  AT  P.C. 


The  Student  Committee  leads  the  school  in  a  rousing  Christmas  hymn. 


Santa  demonstrates  good  holiday  cheer. 


Santa's  helpers  who  worked  tirelessly  to  produce  a  delicious  Christmas  meal. 
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CLOCKWISE  FROM  TOP  LEFT:  Tiffany  tries  to  decide  whether  to  tell  Santa  that  he 
doesn't  exist!  -  The  other  half  of  the  Student  Committee  singers.  ■  The  self-appointed 
choir  delighted  everyone  with  their  music  .  .  .  including  themselves!  •  Jason  watches 
as  a  member  of  the  next  generation  meets  his  hero  for  the  first  time.  •  Santa:  "Sorry 
I  was  late,  but  do  you  know  how  many  white  pillared  buildings  there  are  in  the  world?!" 
•  Mr.  Seretis  can't  believe  it!  The  Good  Fairy!  It's  really  him  .  .  er .  .  her .  .  .  •  "One 
more  Christmas  carol  and  .  .  ." 
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PC.  LITERARY  SUPPLEMENT 


Raymond's  House 

Once  long  ago,  in  a  land  far  away  from 
any  other,  there  lived  a  small  community 
of  people  deep  in  the  woods.  It  was  a  town 
complete  with  everything  a  person  could 
possibly  need.  The  children  all  went  to  a 
one-room  school  house.  Going  to  school 
could  be  hard  because  kids  of  all  ages  and 
sizes  were  in  the  same  room.  Of  all  the  kids 
in  this  school,  one  boy  stood  out.  He  was 
much  smaller  and  more  frail  than  the  oth- 
ers. His  name  was  Raymond.  Everybody 
picked  on  Raymond. 

Every  school  has  bullies,  but  there  were 
two  really  mean  ones  that  were  so  much 
worse  than  the  rest.  They  used  to  wait  for 
Raymond  outside  where  the  kids  ate  lunch. 
They  got  a  big  laugh  when  they  snatched 
Raymond's  lunch  bag  from  him  and 
stomped  it  flat  with  their  big  work  boots. 
Because  of  this,  Raymond  was  always  hun- 
gry at  school. 

Things  seemed  to  get  worse  and  worse 
for  Raymond  until  one  day  a  new  boy 
started  at  the  school.  His  name  was  Billy. 
Billy  was  a  tall  and  muscular  boy  so  no- 
body would  mess  around  with  him.  There 
was  only  one  problem  though:  Billy  was 
very  poor  and  kids  knew  that  his  father  was 
out  of  a  job. 

One  day,  Billy  saw  the  two  boys  beating 
up  on  Raymond.  Before  long,  he  had  seen 
just  about  enough.  Billy  got  up  and  walked 
over  to  the  two  boys.  What  happened  next 
looked  like  a  fight  in  a  chicken  coop.  I'd 
give  you  one  good  guess  who  won.  Then 
Raymond  said,  "Now  that  you  have  done 
something  for  me,  I  will  show  you  my  grat- 
itude by  taking  you  to  my  house."  Billy 
shrugged  and  thought,  "Poor  little  kid.  My 
chores  are  done  so  I  guess  I'll  go."  What 
Billy  didn't  realize  was  that  he  was  about 
to  start  on  a  journey  that  would  both  scare 
and  amaze  him. 

The  woods  were  so  dark  and  green.  The 
trees  became  thicker  and  more  twisted;  sad 
spooky  sounds  filled  the  air.  Billy's  heart 
started  to  pound.  His  hands  were  shaky  and 
sweaty  because  his  parents  would  never  let 
him  go  this  far  into  the  woods  by  himself. 
He  looked  over  at  Raymond.  He  seemed 
so  comfortable  with  these  surroundings. 
Raymond  was  so  small.  Billy  felt  embar- 
rassed that  a  big  guy  like  himself  was  so 
chicken.  Suddenly  Raymond  said,  "Just  a 
few  more  steps  and  we're  there,  Billy."  He 
wasn't  kidding  because  when  Billy  looked 
up,  there  stood  the  house.  It  had  seemingly 
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appeared  from  out  of  nowhere.  It  was  big 
and  dark.  The  hedges  looked  like  they 
hadn't  been  cut  or  cared  for  in  years.  A 
long  stone  path  led  to  the  front  of  the  house. 
The  house  itself  was  rather  ugly.  Some  of 
the  windows  were  shattered  while  others 
were  so  deteriorated  that  the  shutters  were 
rotting  off.  Gray  stone  walls  climbed  three 
stories  to  the  roof  and  were  blackened  with 
age.  A  tall  sinister  front  door  sat  under  a 
crooked  archway.  A  mysterious  lion-headed 
knocker  looked  at  them  with  its  teeth  bared. 

Slowly,  Raymond  and  Billy  climbed  up 
the  front  stairs.  Without  warning,  Raymond 
clapped  his  hands  twice  and  the  door  sud- 
denly creaked  open.  The  two  boys  walked 
inside. 

The  boys  entered  what  seemed  to  be  a 
monstrous  hallway  filled  with  cobwebs  and 
dust.  In  the  middle  of  the  hall  stood  a  long, 
creaky,  winding  staircase  which  led  to  the 
second  floor.  On  the  ceiling  hung  an  enor- 
mous chandelier.  Its  bright  light  could  no 
longer  shine  because  it  was  so  heavily  tar- 
nished with  dust.  Billy's  nervousness  was 
getting  worse  and  he  could  feel  his  heart 
pounding  in  his  chest.  He  heard  Raymond 
say,  "Come  over  here.  There's  a  lot  more 
to  see."  A  few  minutes  later,  Raymond 
asked  Billy  if  he  was  hungry  and  Billy  rep- 
lied with  a  'yes'.  Raymond  then  took  Billy 
to  what  seemed  to  be  a  dining  room.  Once 
again,  he  clapped  his  hands  together  and 
candle  light  filtered  through  the  room.  In 
front  of  them  stood  a  table  about  fifteen 
feet  long.  Dust  and  plaster  were  strewn 
across  its  surface.  Cracked  and  broken 
dishes  also  lay  on  top  of  a  pile  of  rusty  mis- 
matched cutlery.  Billy  thought,  "How  in 
the  name  of  heaven  are  we  going  to  have 
dinner  in  the  middle  of  this  mess?"  To  his 
left,  he  heard  another  hand  clap  and  to  his 
amazement,  there  lay  an  extraordinary 
meal.  All  his  favorite  foods  lay  before  him 
and  his  mouth  watered  with  hunger. 

There  were  all  types  of  food  on  the  table. 
Pasta,  cream  pudding,  chicken  pot  pie,  and 
rice  dishes  littered  its  surface.  Billy  stared 
in  amazement.  He  had  forgotten  how  hun- 
gry he  really  was  and  reached  wildly  for 
the  dish  closest  to  him.  After  a  while,  with 
breaded  chicken  stuffing  in  his  mouth,  he 
looked  up  at  Raymond  and  thought, 
"Eunny,  the  kid's  not  much  interested  in 
food." 

Billy  ate  until  he  was  full.  Looking  across 
at  Billy,  Raymond  said,  "I  have  one  last 
thing  to  show  you  but  it  happens  to  be  in 


my  cellar."  Billy  suddenly  got  the  tense, 
sick  feeling  that  he  wasn't  quite  sure  he  was 
ready  for  this.  Both  boys  got  up  and  Ray- 
mond signalled  that  he  would  like  Billy  to 
follow. 

Raymond  led  Billy  down  a  dark,  narrow 
corridor.  A  feeling  of  claustrophobia  over- 
came him.  A  memory  of  an  old,  familiar 
nightmare  popped  into  Billy's  mind.  His  legs 
shook  and  his  throat  went  dry  as  they  ap- 
proached a  rotting,  black  cellar  door.  It  was 
tall  and  very  old  and  appeared  to  be  made 
out  of  oak.  It  creaked  as  Raymond  pulled 
on  its  rusty  handle.  Billy's  fear  changed  to 
terror  as  the  door  screeched  open  and  he 
saw  a  black  hole  open  before  him. 

A  candle  popped  into  Raymond's  hand 
from  out  of  nowhere.  Taking  Billy's  hand, 
he  pulled  him  forward  into  the  gloom.  Black, 
damp  air  made  the  stairs  invisible  to  their 
eyes.  The  weak  candlelight  flickered  wildly 
in  the  murky  air.  Only  Billy's  deathly  white 
face  emerged  through  the  poor  light.  In  the 
distance,  Billy  thought  he  could  hear  the 
faint  sound  of  water  rushing.  The  air  was 
heavy  with  mist.  Without  warning,  their  feet 
hit  solid  ground.  Raymond  whispered,  "You 
can  relax  now  Billy;  we're  almost  there." 

Light  filtered  through  the  air.  Looking 
through  the  gloom  Billy  realized  that  he 
stood  on  the  edge  of  a  riverbank.  He  could 
see  a  small  rowboat  slowly  paddling  itself 
toward  them.  Invisible  hands  gently  stopped 
the  boat  alongside  of  them.  The  two  boys 
climbed  into  the  small  craft  and  the  boat 
slowly  pulled  itself  away  from  the  shore. 

Slowly  the  boat  edged  forward.  It  was 
difficult  to  see  where  they  were  going  be- 
cause a  heavy  and  dense  fog  swirled  around 
the  boat.  Strange  sounds  filled  the  air.  Howl- 
ing, moaning  and  the  occasional  screech 
echoed  through  the  darkness.  The  echoes 
told  Billy  that  he  could  be  in  some  kind  of 
a  tunnel. 

Raymond  was  silently  watching  ahead. 
Billy  started  to  relax  a  little  more  because 
he  had  started  to  trust  Raymond.  The  boat 
finally  came  to  a  halt  and  pulled  up  to  a 
rotting  old  dock.  Raymond  gestured  to  Billy 
that  it  was  time  to  climb  out  of  the  boat. 

Walking  forward  a  few  steps,  Billy  heard 
another  clap.  To  his  amazement,  his  eyes 
were  blinded  by  sudden  light.  Soon  his  eyes 
focused  and  Billy  held  his  breath  in  shock 
at  the  scene  before  him.  In  front  of  him  stood 
the  most  mesmerizing  orchard  he  had  ever 
seen.  Instead  of  holding  apples,  the  branches 
were  heavily  laden  with  jewels.  There  were 
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emeralds,  rubies,  sapphires  and  diamonds 
glittering  under  an  invisible  sun.  The 
branches  were  so  heavy  that  they  sagged 
under  the  shimmering  weight.  Raymond 
handed  Billy  a  large  sack  and  said,  "Take 
as  many  as  you  want,  Billy.  You  will  never 
be  poor  again." 

Slowly,  Billy  started  to  pick  gems  from 
the  trees.  He  started  with  the  diamonds  be- 
cause they  were  the  most  valuable.  Soon 
the  other  stones  caught  his  eye  and  he 
started  reaching  for  handfuls  of  them,  too. 
He  felt  thrilled  as  the  bag  was  completely 
stuffed. 

As  time  went  on,  the  lights  in  the  cav- 
ern had  started  to  dim.  Just  then,  Billy  felt 
a  slight  tapping  on  his  shoulder.  It  was  Ray- 
mond signalling  to  him  that  it  was  time  to 
leave.  Both  boys  turned  back  and  hurried 
towards  the  dock  where  the  little  boat  was 
waiting.  The  boys  hopped  in  and  slowly  the 
boat  pulled  away  leaving  the  wondrous  sight 
behind  them. 

Through  the  dark  still  water  they  pad- 
dled along.  Soon  they  could  see  the  dark 
staircase  climbing  up  to  the  house.  The  boat 
automatically  stopped  when  it  reached  the 
dock.  The  boys  stepped  out  of  the  boat  and 
made  their  way  up  the  stairs.  The  going 
was  slow  because  the  bag  of  jewels  weighed 
them  down.  At  the  top,  they  returned 
through  the  passage  and  found  themselves 
once  again  in  the  great  hall.  Raymond 
turned  to  Billy  and  said,  "It's  time  for  you 
to  return  home  now,  Billy."  Billy  said, 
"You're  right,  Raymond.  My  parents  are 
probably  worried.  I'll  see  you  tomorrow  at 
school."  To  himself,  he  thought  of  how  their 
lives  would  be  forever  changed  by  the  trea- 
sure he  was  bringing  home. 

Billy  rushed  out  the  front  door  and  down 
the  path.  Suddenly,  he  remembered  that 
he  had  forgotten  to  say  "thank-you"  to  his 
friend.  He  quickly  turned  around  and 
blinked  his  eyes  in  shock,  for  the  house  had 
mysteriously  disappeared!  His  eyes  franti- 
cally searched  the  woods  for  any  sign  of 
his  friend,  but  there  was  none.  He  suddenly 
realized  that  he  would  never  see  his  friend 
again.  He  didn't  really  understand  what  ex- 
actly had  happened  to  him,  but  he  knew 
that  he  would  never  ever  forget  Raymond. 

By  Ivor  William  Skala 


Impressions 

Two  years  ago  in  September  1 990, 1  ar- 
rived in  Toronto,  from  Hong  Kong,  to  study 
as  a  high  school  student  at  Pickering  Col- 
lege in  Newmarket,  Ontario. 

Newmarket  is  located  about  forty  min- 
utes North  of  Toronto's  city  centre.  When 
I  arrived  at  Pickering  College,  I  was  attracted 
by  the  peaceful  and  quiet  environment  of 
the  campus.  Large  Maple  trees  line  the  main 
entrance  drive  leading  to  Rogers  House,  the 
main  building.  The  four  white  pillars  which 
decorate  the  front  of  the  school  are  sym- 
bolic of  the  school's  philosophy  of  educa- 
tion: FAITH,  FREEDOM,  FRIENDSHIP  and 
FUN! 

Facilities  at  the  school  include  multipur- 
pose classrooms,  a  computer  centre,  science 
laboratories,  gymnasium  and  are- 
na, dining  hall  and  residences.  Four  soccer 
fields  surround  the  school  setting  off  the 
buildings.  The  entire  campus  is  designed  to 
provide  a  peaceful  and  relaxed  environment 
in  which  to  learn. 

Pickering's  approach  to  learning  is  excel- 
lent. In  particular,  the  counsellor/advisor 
system  is  helpful  to  all  students  regardless 
of  grade  or  whether  from  nearby  or  from 
the  international  community.  Eight  to  ten 
students  are  assigned  to  each  teacher  to  help 
throughout  the  year  with  personal  and  ac- 
ademic advice  and  to  correspond  with  the 
families.  One  of  the  aims  of  the  school  is 
to  help  young  people  learn  self-discipline 
in  order  to  be  a  responsible  person  and  cit- 
izen in  society. 

This  year,  Pickering  College  has  expanded 
its  traditional  all  boys  program  from  grades 
7  to  1 3/0 AC,  to  include  girls  and  boys  from 
grades  4  to  8,  with  the  expectation  of  be- 
coming fully  coeducational  in  the  fall  of 
1993.  A  sufficient  variety  of  subjects  are 
offered  to  provide  a  complete  course  of 
study  that  upon  graduation  will  lead  to  uni- 
versity admission  in  Canada  and  abroad. 

Since  my  entry  two  years  ago,  I  have  be- 
come part  of  an  informal  gathering  of  Chi- 
nese students  who  are  interested  in 
studying  the  Bible  and  in  deepening  their 
understanding  of  Christianity.  When  I  first 


entered  the  school  I  was  somewhat  rebelli- 
ous and  some  people  thought  of  me  as  a 
trouble  maker.  I  wanted  to  find  peace  of 
mind,  and  so  joined  the  Bible  study  group. 
I  have  found  a  new  sense  of  personal  peace, 
have  developed  a  more  positive  attitude, 
and  want  to  continue  the  process  of  discov- 
ering Truth. 

Recently,  I  was  elected  a  member  of  the 
Student  Government.  I  feel  that  this  oppor- 
tunity is  my  chance  to  help  others  learn 
some  valuable  life  skills  as  we  all  face  new 
challenges.  I  am  very  grateful  to  my  par- 
ents and  my  brother  who  have  encouraged 
me  in  my  personal  spiritual  journey  to  come 
to  know  God,  and  who  opened  to  me  the 
opportunity  to  come  to  Pickering  College. 

By  Alan  Tarn 
Exposition 

I  picked  it  up  not  knowing  its  purpose. 
It  was  heavy  in  my  hand  and  I  could  tell 
without  looking  at  it  that  it  was  old.  This 
mysterious  object  was  cold  to  the  touch  but 
I  couldn't  let  go.  Its  base  had  an  oval  shape 
with  a  hole  in  it  of  similar  shape.  Its  long 
thin  body  seemed  rather  plain  in  compari- 
son to  the  base.  The  top,  however,  put  both 
the  base  and  body  to  shame.  The  top  of 
the  object  had  an  irregular  shape,  this  was 
clearly  the  portion  of  the  object  that  diffe- 
rentiated it  from  all  others.  Its  definite 
notches  and  subtle  curves  caressed  my  hand 
with  surprising  delight.  Age  was  causing 
my  new  found  mystery  to  erode  badly.  Its 
iron  composition  was  clearly  oxidized  to 
the  point  where  it  rubbed  off  in  my  hand 
leaving  an  orange  stain.  There  was  no  doubt 
in  my  mind  that  the  object  was  important 
long  ago.  The  world  has  moved  since  the 
time  of  this  object  and  so  have  I. 

By  Gordon  Kee 


25 


The  Rain 

Some  thund'rous  rains,  they  came  a  pour- 
in' 

Onto  my  window  pane 
Some  ten  or  twenty  years  ago 
I  sat  and  watched  the  rain. 

In  the  dreary  sky,  from  way  up  high, 
The  water  quickly  fell, 
But  from  the  darkness  came  someone, 
As  near  as  I  could  tell  .  .  . 

She  did  not  seem  to  mind  the  rain, 
She  did  not  seem  to  care, 
What's  this?  Is  she  dancing  in  the  rain, 
In  the  cold  and  wet  out  there? 

Yes  she  was,  and  then  I  heard, 
Her  very  wonderful  song, 
'Bout  the  richest  man  there  ever  was, 
And  how  he  didn't  last  for  long. 

He  had  cars  and  condos  and  fancy  things, 
More  shirts  than  a  man  could  wear, 
He  bought  every  single  little  thing, 
But  his  soul  was  just  not  there 

He  lived  in  an  old,  well  kept  little  house 
Twenty  acres  he  did  own, 
But  even  with  all  these  wonderful  things, 
He  was  really  all  alone 

And  now  the  thunder  joined  the  song, 

And  the  rain  continued  to  descend, 

And  now  she  laughed  and  resumed  her 

tune 

About  how  he  met  his  end. 

He  sat  at  a  window,  one  stormy  night, 
His  tears  began  to  flow, 
And  now  he  was  sorry  he'd  sacrificed 
The  ones  he  loved  so  long  ago. 

He'd  grown  poorer  and  poorer  in  his 

spirit's  wealth, 

with  every  passing  day, 

For  every  dollar  he  took  on, 

A  love  he  pushed  away. 

And  now  he  wished  -  with  his  time  on 

earth, 

He  hadn't  been  so  cruel, 

And  he  pulled  a  gun  and  shot  himself, 

And  now  he's  dead,  that  poor  lonely  fool. 

And  the  lightning  flashed,  and  she 

continued 

And  saw  me  sitting  here 

She  was  all  alone  not  a  thing  did  she 

own, 

She  had  no  worry  or  fear. 


And  I  thought  about  the  things  I'd  done 
The  people  I'd  pushed  away, 
To  make  my  wealth,  and  get  ahead, 
And  to  live  this  lonely  way. 

And  suddenly  I  ran  quickly  down  the 

stairs, 

And  went  out  that  stormy  day, 

Around  her  waist  my  arms  I  did  place 

No  more  would  I  travel  that  foolish  way. 

And  so  I  sit  now,  watching  the  drops  fall, 
And  hit  my  window  pane 
I  sat  here  maybe  twenty  years  ago, 
And  now  I'm  back  again. 

And  now  she  sits  right  by  my  side 
We  live  on  that  same  old  lane 
She'd  made  me  forget  my  greedy  ways, 
My  God,  I  love  the  rain. 

By  Brad  Hodge  ('93) 
Junior  School  Limericks: 

Scott  Axworthy: 

Ask  about  Scott  and  you're  certain  to 

hear 

That  this  is  a  young  man  with  little  to 

fear. 

A  friend  to  rely  on 

A  shoulder  to  cry  on 

Who  cares  for  his  friends  when  their 

dragons  appear. 

Matthew  Barbuto: 

A  musical  fellow  is  Matt. 

The  babes  think  that  he's  quite  a  cat. 

When  he  sings  or  plays  sax 

He  sure  makes  them  relax 

And  he'd  rather  B#  than  Bb. 

Jared  McCormick: 

Jared  McCormick  -  it's  often  been 

reckoned 

Is  one  of  those  guys  who  just  hates  to 

come  second. 

So  we're  rooting  for  HIM 

He's  out  there  to  win. 

Gold  is  the  medal  that  beckoned. 

Shannon  McMaster: 

Miss  Shannon  loves  hockey  and  plays  very 

well. 

She  chases  the  puck  like  a  speeding 

gazelle 

With  that  fleet-footed  skill 

We  can  hope  that  she  will 

Find  her  books  -  but  you  never  can  tell. 


Leon  Mez: 

A  sensitive  fellow  is  young  Leon  Mez. 

He  listens  with  care  and  he  seldom 

forgets. 

All  the  stories  he  hears 

Of  his  friends'  hopes  and  fears 

And  adventures  and  loves  and  regrets. 

Peter  Mitges: 

An  amusing  young  chap  -  name  of  Mitges 

Keeps  all  of  his  classmates  in  stitches. 

They  laugh  till  they  giggle 

And  jiggle  and  wiggle 

And  crackle  as  if  they  were  witches. 


Jonathan  Schembri: 

In  grade  4  you'll  find  a  young  man,  name 

of  Schembri, 

Who's  noted  for  having  an  excellent  mem- 

bri. 

His  michievous  ways 

Add  fun  to  our  days 

From  Jan  right  through  May  to  Decembri. 


Charity  Smith: 

What's  there  to  tell  about  our  Miss 

Charity? 

Everyone  knows  that  she's  really  a  rarity. 

Nothing  she's  bad  at 

So  we  can't  get  mad  at 

This  girl  without  parity-Charity? 


i. 


Danielle  OToole: 

Miss  Danielle  O'Toole  is  a  fair  sight  to  see 

An  elegant,  stylish  young  woman  is  she 

If  her  school  work  keeps  pace 

With  her  style  and  her  grace 

There's  nothing  that  she  cannot  be 

Samantha  Rieder 

Samantha,  oh  lovely  Samantha, 

With  hair  silky  black  like  a  panther. 

Those  eyes,  shiny  bright, 

Do  they  glow  in  the  night? 

Do  you  purr  when  you're  pleased,  Miss 

Samantha? 

Alex  White: 

Tell  me  a  story,  please  do,  Alex  White 

I'll  listen  if  need  be  for  most  of  the  night. 

For  the  tales  you  unfold 

To  our  ears  are  pure  gold. 

Your  stories  are  just  a  delight. 

By:  Mary  Vickery 
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It's  Hell  in  the  Trenches: 
A  Student's  Eye  View 

...  You  finally  wake  up  in  the  morning, 
rursing  the  master  on  duty  for  waking  you 
jp  but,  nevertheless,  you  are  in  a  good  mood. 
Hbu  pretend  you  don't  see  anyone  with  dull 
aces,  although  this  makes  you  feel  the  same 
is  they  do  -  angry  and  mad.  You  barely  walk 
iown  the  corridor,  into  the  washroom  and 
inally  take  a  shower.  Ah!  You  feel  good!  So 
/ou  want  to  stay  there  a  couple  more  min- 
jtes  and  enjoy  a  warm  shower.  But  what? 
t's  a  bell!  Hurry!  You  want  to  eat?  You  better 
nake  tracks!  So  you  run  out  of  the  washroom 
half  wet,  half  dry.  You  put  on  clothes,  look- 
ng  at  the  clock.  Holy  smokes!  It's  7:45  AM! 
*bu  run  into  the  dining  hall.  You  still  feel  good 
after  the  shower.  You  are  hungry  after  some 
Ho  5  hours  of  sleep. 

So  you  enter  the  dining  hall.  A  couple  more 
ninutes  and  you  will  stick  the  breakfast  into 
/our  stomach.  Finally,  you  are  desperate  to 
at!  Oh-Oh!  You  are  being  stopped  by  a 
unior  master.  His  mouth  is  full  of  peanut  but- 
:er  and  jam  and  he  is  trying  to  say  something. 
\fter  watching  him  swallowing  that  lovely 
.tuff,  which  makes  you  even  more  hungry, 
ie  says:  "What?  Look  at  your  watch!  It's  7:46 
\M  already!  You  are  late  by  one  minute!  Go 
away!  You  are  not  allowed  to  have  breakfast!", 
fou  are  standing  in  front  of  him  with  open 
Tiouth,  begging  to  be  forgiven,  and  half  of 
the  school  is  looking  at  you,  and,  of  course 
aughing.  So  you  are  trying  to  pass  through 
the  "dining  hall  guards."  Of  course  you  fail, 
tou  are  getting  even  more  angrier,  showing 
a  certain  finger  to  some  of  your  classmates. 

You  go  back  to  your  room.  You  kick  out 
the  door  of  your  room,  sit  down  and  try  to 
get  yourself  in  a  normal  mood.  But  a  little 
thought  strikes  your  head.  How  come  in  the 
period  of  30  minutes  you  lost  your  mood 
and  turned  into  a  madman.  "But  that's  okay; 
it's  normal;  nobody  died  from  this  yet."  You 
are  trying  to  cool  down.  But  still  you  feel  like 
the  first  person  who  is  going  to  die  from  this. 

You  didn't  mention  -  you  fell  asleep.  Boom! 
Aha!  "Got  ya!"  The  Master-on-duty  comes 
in,  checks  your  room,  and  with  a  big  smile 
says:  "Detention."  You  say:  "Why,  Sir!"  He 
says  that  you  failed  to  make  your  bed,  etc 
So  you  grab  your  head,  scratch  it  a  couple 
of  times,  and  then  beg  for  forgiveness.  But 
no!  Our  decent  "Master"  is  in  a  bad  mood 
today.  Somebody  told  him  a  bad  joke  so  you 
automatically  receive  a  detention.  Holy!  Seems 
like  a  crazy  day.  "But  that's  okay"  -  You  say 
to  yourself  again.  Even  after  all  of  these  events, 
the  fun  hasn't  started  yet. 

You  grab  your  books,  look  at  yourself  in 
the  mirror  and,  believe  it  or  not,  you  want 
to  say  to  yourself:  "YOU  ARE  A  LOSER!". 


So  you  are  on  your  way  to  the  meeting 
room.  You  sit  down  in  your  house  area,  while 
some  guys  around  you  laugh  at  your  hair, 
which  looks  as  if  something  was  blown  up 
on  it.  But  that's  okay,  again.  Again  you  are 
trying  to  cool  down,  although  your  teeth  stick 
out  of  your  mouth  and  you  want  to  eat  Ju- 
nior Masters  and  Teachers  as  well. 

Meeting  started.  As  usual,  Jun-Won  stands 
up  and  brings  news  about  the  dance  This 
cheers  you  up  and  you  hope  to  relax  on  Sat- 
urday evening.  Then  the  Headmaster  stands 
up  and  reads  aloud  .  .  .  Some  kind  of  joke? 
You  don't  really  understand,  but,  nevertheless, 
you  make  a  serious  expression  on  your  face 

Meeting  is  over  .  .  .  You  go  upstairs  and 
into  the  classroom.  You  are  smiling  and  feel 
good.  You  sit  down  and  you  expect  a  lovely 
period  of  "education  time".  Wait!  What's  that 
teacher  holding  in  his  hand?  It's  a  quiz!  You 
are  trying  to  say,  "Mom!  Dad!  Where  are 
you?  Take  me  away!"  Although  you  feel  that 
way,  you  don't  show  anything  to  anybody, 
because  you  don't  want  to  look  "stupider" 
than  your  classmates  do.  I  mean,  you  keep 
up  your  reputation.  Oh,  well,  another  day 
has  begun. 

By  Orest  Esep 
"The  Big  Dare" 

One  day,  my  friends,  Jeff,  David,  and  Bart 
and  I  went  biking.  Jeff  is  a  big  show-off;  Da- 
vid is  a  big  wimp  and  Bart  is  a  dare-devil. 

When  I  got  my  bike  out,  I  saw  the  guys 
whispering.  "So,  where  are  we  going?"  I  said. 
They  looked  at  me  as  if  I  was  on  display. 

"Well,"  said  Bart,  "put  it  this  way.  You'll 
find  out.  Follow  us."  We  rode  for  a  while  and 
then  they  all  stopped  and  got  off  their  bikes. 

"What's  going  on?"  I  said. 

"Aren't  you  coming?"  David  asked. 

"Where?" 
"Up  the  path,"  he  answered. 

And  there  it  was,  the  path,  secretive  and 
creepy  with  webs  draped  all  over  it.  So  I  got 
off  my  bike  and  started  up  the  path. 

"You  don't  have  to  come  if  you  don't  want 
to"  I  heard  Bart  say.  "That  is,  maybe  little 
Jason  is  too  chicken  to  swim  across  Great 
Lake!" 

"Oh"  I  said,  "so  that's  what  it's  all  about." 

"What?"  David  asked. 

"You  know,"  I  said,  "swimming  across  the 
lake  And  that's  all  you  want  me  to  do?" 

"Yup"  Bart  said. 

"But  it'll  cost  yuh." 

Bart  began  to  think.  "How  'bout"  he  said, 
"if  you  make  it,  I  kiss  the  cook?" 

"O.K."  I  said.  We  began  to  shake  hands. 
But  I  had  more  to  say  .  .  .  "on  the  lips." 

"Well,  ok."  he  said.  We  shook  again. 


As  I  was  stripping,  I  tested  the  water.  It  was 
fine  so  I  went  in.  As  I  was  swimming,  I  kept 
on  thinking,  'on  the  lips.'l  was  a  fairly  good 
swimmer  and  thought  I  could  make  it.  I  won- 
dered, though,  somewhere  in  the  back  of  my 
mind,  if  I  had  made  the  right  choice  Maybe 
I  couldn't  make  it. 

After  about  ten  minutes,  I  was  half  way 
there  This  was  the  deepest  part  of  the  lake 
Suddenly,  I  had  a  cramp  in  my  stomach.  I 
also  had  a  bruised  leg  from  gym  class.  Then 
everything  started  to  ache  I  felt  fatigue  and 
dizziness.  I  went  down,  and  then  gradually 
re-surfaced.  That  relaxed  my  muscles  a  bit. 
I  continued  to  do  that  for  about  three  min- 
utes. Floating.  Swimming.  Resting.  Finally,  I 
was  there  What  exhileration!  My  foot  touched 
the  sand.  It  sunk  into  the  muck  and  slime 
as  I  began  to  walk. 

I  waited  and  waited  until  the  guys  showed 
up.  Each  shook  my  hand,  except  for  Bart, 
who  barely  concealed  his  anger.  "On  the  lips" 
I  said.  That  really  ticked  him  off.  But  no  one 
had  brought  my  clothes!  So  I  had  to  walk 
home  buck-naked.  I  comforted  myself  with 
the  idea  that  my  embarrassment  wouldn't  be 
as  severe  as  Bart's. 

The  next  day,  at  school,  the  morning  went 
by  quickly  and  then,  "BRIIINNNGGG,"  the 
lunch  bell  rang.  We  all  ran  into  the  cafeteria. 
"On  the  lips"  I  said. 

Bart  rose  slowly  from  his  chair,  walked  into 
the  kitchen,  looked  behind  himself  with  res- 
ignation, moved  toward  and  finally  kissed  the 
cook.  She  was  so  surprised  that  she  whacked 
him  on  the  head  with  a  frying  pan.  'On  the 
lips',  I  thought.  'Right  on  the  lips.' 

By  Justin  Quinn 
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There's  more  than  one  way  to  build  a  stairway  to  heaven. 
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What  do  all  these  people  have  in  common?  They're  not  criminals!  Actually,  for  one  reason  or  another,  they  missed  having  their  mug'  shots 

taken.  So,  the  Yearbook  Club  assembled  them  here  for  the  sake  of  posterity. 

LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Jeffrey  Yeung,  Beau  Machat,  Jack  Chen,  Quinn  Ross,  Larry  Lam,  Nick  Harper,  Samson  Yip,  John  Harper. 


Scot  and  Markham  celebrate  spring 


Kevin  and  Quinn  caught  sharing  an  intimate  moment. 
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Future  Hall  of  Famer's? 
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Shannon  McMaster 


Charity  Smith 


Danielle  O'Toole 
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Samantha  Rieder 
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Tiffany  Belgram 


P.C.'s  Riding  Club 


31 


GOOD  WEATHER  AND  GOOD  FRIENDS  .  .  . 


WHERE  THERE'S  SMOKE,  THERE'S  DEAD  MEAT. 


'BARBIE  ROOKIES' 


EQUAL  A  QUEUE  FOR  THE  (BARBE-)CUE 


HORIZONS  DAY 


FOR  SOME,  A  WALK  IN  THE  PARK! 
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The  forecast  was  for  rain.  These  five 
words  were  what  the  25  hikers  had  to  look 
forward  to  on  Friday,  Jauary  22,  1993. 

The  bus  departed  from  P.C.  at  8:30  for 
the  Kortright  Centre  which  is  approximately 
a  40  min.  drive  towards  Toronto.  When 
we  arrived  there,  we  were  told  that  the  tours 
did  not  start  for  about  45  min.,  so  we  got 
to  enjoy  the  wildlife  exhibits  in  the  main 
building. 

The  tourguide  looked  like  your  typical 
outdoorsman.  He  told  us  to  ask  any  ques- 
tions that  we  might  have  about  nature. 
Most  of  the  time  he  would  answer  our  ques- 
tions, which  were  few.  The  route  we  took 
was  walking  around  the  Humber  River  Val- 
ley. 

Lunch  was  at  1 2:30.  We  ate  sandwiches, 
doughnuts,  hotdogs  which  were  roasted 
over  an  open  fire,  and  drank  hot  chocolate. 
At  lunch,  the  weatherman  was  right.  It 
started  to  rain.  No  one  minded,  though. 

The  hike  back  to  the  main  building  took 
us  only  about  20  minutes. 

Thank-you  Mr.  Sturrup,  Mr.  Gessie,  Mr. 
Barrett,  Mr.  Keltika  and  Mr.  McClelland 
for  taking  the  time  to  take  us  hiking. 

Ian  Koroll 


FACULTY  AND  STAFF 


STANDING  L  TO  R:  TOP  ROW:  Gord  Mitchell,  Albert  Wierenga,  Larry  Cann,  Keith  McClelland.  2ND  ROW:  George  Keltika,  Dan  McClymont, 
Norm  Colefield,  Hans  Pape,  Bradd  Barrett.  3RD  ROW:  Alex  Seretis,  John  Lockyer,  Don  McCuaig,  Doug  Cowan,  Peter  Sturrup.  FRONT  ROW: 
Al  Jewell,  Dave  Brazeau,  Dean  Gessie,  Janet  Downer,  Jane  Zavitz-Bond. 


36 


"THE  NEW  KID  ON  THE  BLOCK"  -  MRS.  FRAN  HILL 


Mrs.  Frances  Hill  was  born  and  raised  in 
Toronto.  She  attended  York  University  and 
the  University  of  Toronto  where  she  com- 
pleted her  graudate  degree  in  Business  Ad- 
ministration, Social  Work,  and  Education. 

Mrs.  Hill  has  not  always  been  a  teacher 
as  one  may  tell  from  her  degrees.  She  worked 
as  a  volunteer  for  the  mentally  handicapped 
for  4  years.  She  also  managed  a  law  firm, 
had  her  own  business,  and  worked  for  a  life 
insurance  company.  She  has  been  a  teacher 
now  for  only  3  years  and  enjoys  it  thor- 
oughly, especially  the  company  of  the 
younger  children. 

She  lives  in  Newmarket  with  her  husband 


and  her  5  children.  These  children  are  one 
of  the  reasons  she  decided  to  become  a 
teacher.  (Talking  to  Mrs.  Hill,  one  would  be- 
lieve this  quite  easily).  She  says  that  "Teach- 
ing is  an  imperfect  art  fraught  with  frustration 
and  is  most  challenging." 

With  all  her  work,  Mrs.  Hill  has  no  time 
for  sports  or  hobbies,  although  she  does  en- 
joy cross  country  skiing  and  has  also  been 
a  part-time  School  Board  Trustee  since  1 986. 

Anyway,  Mrs.  Hill  enjoys  it  here  at  Pick- 
ering College  and  everyone  believes  she  is 
an  excellent  addition  to  our  school  fraternity 
of  teachers  and  friends.  Good  Luck. 


AT  P.C.,  ALL  THE  STAFF  WEAR  SMILES 


ALMOST! 
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P.C.S  JUNIOR  MASTERS 


II 


STANDING  L  TO  R:  TOP  ROW:  George  Keightley.  Jon- 
athon  Powis.  FRONT  ROW:  Brian  Grandy.  Tim  Phillis, 
George  Neale,  Richard  Fenton. 
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Richard  Fenton 

I  spent  the  final  seven  years  of  my  educa- 
tion at  Cheltenham  College,  where  I  was  a 
'day  boy'  My  next  four  vears  will  be  spent 
studying  science  at  Oxford  University.  There- 
after, there  is  the  possibility  of  Dowby  Aero- 
space, who  have  already  shown  interest  in 
paying  my  way  through  university. 

My  days  at  school  were  filled  with  first  team 
sports  and  a  strenuous  academic  schedule 
leaving  little  free  time.  This  is.  why  my  stay 
here  in  Canada  has  benefitted  me:  I  have  had 
time  to  cultivate  new  interests  and  relation- 
ships. I  was  quite  shocked  by  the  car  depen- 
dent life  in  which  everyone  lives  in  Canada. 
Half  an  hour  was  a  long  journey  at  home; 
Toronto,  "just  down  Young  Street"  takes 
twice  that.  I  presume  from  the  large  houses 
and  wide  avenues  that  the  quality  of  living 
is  quite  high,  although  I  can't  help  feeling 
that  every  street  looks  like  the  last  and  that 


many  of  the  architects  lack  creativity.  I  can 
now  appreciate  more  fully  the  character  of 
the  English  countryside. 

Pickering  College  is  an  unusual  school.  It 
is  as  if  a  giant  has  picked  up  the  globe,  shook 
it  and  Pickering  has  caught  students  from 
all  over.  It  is  a  microcosm  of  races  and  cul- 
tures, to  which  I  am  still  not  accustomed! 
However,  it  is  a  unique  experience  to  see  how 
the  students  interact. 

I  have  had  renewed  interest  in  badminton 
and  tabletennis  due  to  the  challenge  of  the 
Asian  students.  Hockey  is  a  far  cry  from  field 
hockey,  where  continued  stick  tackles  or  body 
checks  are  a  'sending  off  offence.  A  few  of 
the  natives  have  shown  me  the  ropes  (and 
occasionally  the  boards)  and  I  enjoy  getting 
bashed  around  on  the  ice.  However,  Canada's 
lack  of  soccer  will  always  be  its  major  down- 
fall for  me. 

Pickering's  location  has  allowed  me  to  see 
Niagara  Falls  and  Toronto  with  ease,  and  I 


enjoyed  skiing  in  Quebec  at  Christmas. 
Hopefully,  my  wage  will  allow  me  to  travel 
to  Alaska  in  the  summer.  This  would  com- 
plete a  year  which  I  would  wish  to  spend 
no  other  way. 

George  Keightley 

George  Keightley  (and  various  other 
pronunciations  of  the  same)  has  spent  most 
of  his  life  on  the  move  as  a  result  of  hav- 
ing a  father  in  the  British  army.  Therefore, 
a  trip  to  Canada  for  a  year,  although  not 
particularly  traumatic,  was  still  a  great 
change  of  scenery.  After  graduation  from 
Sherborne  school  in  Dorset,  he  enlisted 
in  the  G.A.P.  activities  scheme  and,  as  a 
result,  was  awarded  a  place  at  Pickering. 

Although  this  meant  going  from  one 
Educational  Institute  to  another,  the 
change  was  much  greater.  As  a  member 
of  the  faculty  at  P.C.,  he  found  a  greater 
sense  of  responsibility  and  a  definite  feel- 
ing of  belonging.  Despite  the  aprehensive- 
ness  he  felt  toward  surviving  in  an  adult 
world,  gaining  the  friendship  and  respect 
from  the  other  members  of  staff,  and  also 
that  of  the  students  (many  of  whom  were 
his  own  age),  George  found  a  caring  and 
almost  family  like  atmosphere. 

Pickering  has  proved  itself  to  also 
present  many  otherwise  unobtainable  op- 
portunities like  those  of  tutoring,  playing 
sports  like  ice  hockey,  the  use  of  depart- 
ments and  materials,  playing  saxophone 
with  students,  and  working  in  the  art  room 
with  students  of  all  ages.  Nevertheless,  and 
above  all,  maturing  at  your  own  pace  and 
on  your  own  terms  is  most  important. 

Although  a  great  deal  of  time  is  spent 
in  and  around  Pickering,  George  has  val- 
ued the  opportunity  to  see  Canada  and 
experience  the  wide  spectrum  of  cultures 
both  within  Canada,  itself,  and  the  U.S. 
This  is  reflected  by  his  trips  to  Northern 
Ontario,  Quebec  and  throughout  Eastern 
and  Southern  America. 

When  asked  to  reflect  on  the  year, 
George  responded  by  saying  that  it  has 
given  him  a  chance  to  mature  and  'ex- 
pand' before  going  to  university  in  order 
to  study  law  this  October.  He  also  men- 
tioned that  "Star  Trek"  has  a  hidden 
meaning  for  each  of  us  -  one  must  just 
look  beneath  the  surface. 


A  WINNING  HAND:  five  brits  and  one  wild  canuck 


Tim  Phillis 

Tim  has  joined  Pickering  College  for  the 
year  as  one  of  the  Junior  Masters  from 
the  Shiplake  College  exchange.  Leaving 
his  family,  parents,  older  brother  and  twin 
brother  in  England,  Tim  looks  forward  to 
travelling  around  North  America  as  much 
as  possible  and  relaxing  before  going  on 
to  Newcastle  University. 

A  keen  sportsman  who  is  always  willing 
to  try  new  things  out,  Tim  has  taken  par- 
achuting and  scuba  diving  courses.  Rugby, 
soccer  and  skiing  along  with  numerous 
attempts  to  play  ice  hockey  are  other 
sports  used  to  keep  Tim  busy;  so  far  with 
?nly  minimal  injuries  .  .  . 

Entering  into  activities  with  an  open 
nind  has  given  Tim  the  chance  to  know 
nany  of  the  pupils  at  the  college.  This 
approach  has  worked  well  with  the  pupils 
as  a  sudden  air  of  authority  has  been  main- 
lined. Experience  as  a  school  Prefect  and 
a  member  of  the  Combined  Cadet  Force 
las  helped  to  make  the  jump  from  being 
a  pupil  to  a  Junior  Master  at  Pickering 
College. 

As  a  group,  Tim  has  enjoyed  the  com- 
pany of  all  the  Junior  Masters  and  pupils 
whilst  hoping  to  maintain  the  friendships 
nade  throughout  the  year.  A  particularly 
challenging  aspect  of  life  at  P.C.  was  get- 
:ing  accustomed  to  the  numerous  colon- 
al  querks  of  pupils  and  staff  alike. 

Visiting  several  of  the  faculty  cottages 
/vas  a  highlight  of  the  year  due  to  the  tre- 
nendous  variations  witnessed.  Tim  would 
ike  to  thank  the  faculty  and  pupils  for 
making  his  stay  in  Canada  so  memorable 
and  for  all  the  opportunities  that  were 
made  open  to  him  during  the  year's  visit. 

Brian  Grandy 

Brian  has  come  to  Pickering  after  four 
years  of  Economics  and  Urban  Geogra- 
phy at  the  University  of  Toronto.  He  has 
jsed  his  year  at  Pickering  to  decide  if 
teaching  is  the  career  path  for  him  to  fol- 
low. Believe  it  or  not,  even  after  a  year 
at  P.C.  with  the  grade  nines  he  still  wants 
to  be  a  teacher! 

As  the  only  Canadian-born  Junior  Mas- 
ter, Brian  has  learned  a  lot  from  the  other 
lunior  Masters.  Not  only  has  he  honed 
lis  soccer  skills  to  the  "Limey"  level,  he 
nas  also  acquired  a  taste  for  tea. 

Brian  managed  to  stay  quite  busy  with 
athletics  at  Pickering.  In  the  first  term,  he 
coached  the  prep  soccer  team  with  Jeff. 
Mthough  this  team  had  a  losing  record 
on  paper,  enough  improvement  was  made 
to  make  next  year's  squad  very  compet- 
itive. In  the  second  term,  Brian,  along  with 
Richard,  supervised  the  Table  Tennis  Club 
and  managed  to  keep  the  athletes  in  top 
physical  condition  with  a  generous  help- 
ng  of  push-ups.  Also  in  the  second  term, 


Brian  travelled  with  the  Under  I  6  basketball 
team  on  the  weekends  and  originated  the  very 
exciting  "yellow  jacket"  defense  that  baffled 
the  opposition. 

Brian  wishes  to  thank  Mr.  Barrett  for  the 
chance  to  teach  some  of  his  Business  and  Eco- 
nomics classes.  Unfortunately,  not  everyone 
managed  to  pass  his  killer  tests  (exams?!), 
but  at  least  he  managed  to  gain  some  val- 
uable experience  that  should  help  him  at  the 
Faculty  of  Education.  Brian  spent  a  lot  of  his 
time  with  the  Junior  school  and  hopes  they 
learned  as  much  from  him  as  he  learned  from 
them.  A  hearty  thank-you  to  Mrs.  Hill  is  ex- 
pressed by  Brian  for  allowing  him  the  oppor- 
tunity to  work  and  play  with  the  grade  four 
class.  All  in  all,  Brian's  year  at  Pickering  was 
quite  enjoyable  and  he  recommends  the  po- 
sition of  Junior  Master  to  anyone  who  may 
be  interested. 

(Dean:  Feel  free  to  edit  .  .  .  Brian.) 

Jonathan  Powis 

Jonathan  (Joff)  Powis  started  out  in  a  small 
rural  village  in  Wiltshire.  Whilst  at  Sherborne 
School  he  enlisted  into  the  GAP  Project  in 
search  of  a  more  worldwide  knowledge  before 
going  on  to  study  Geography  at  Leeds  Uni- 
versity. With  poor  linguistic  skills  and  a  pref- 
erence for  traditional  english  cuisine,  he  took 
the  easy  way  out  and  chose  Canada  for  his 
GAP  year. 

Having  come  from  a  large  school  and  be- 
ing an  ordinary  student  among  700  other 
boys,  an  entrance  into  the  faculty  of  a  small 
college  came  as  quite  a  diverse  change.  With 
students  of  the  same  age  living  around  him, 
he  looked  for  a  friendly  but  authoritative  rep- 
utation and  has  indeed  accomplished  just  that. 
A  trip  to  Montreal  with  a  number  of  senior 
students  as  one  of  their  supervisors  tested  this 
reputation,  but  everything  went  smoothly  and 
everyone  was  well  behaved  and  had  a  great 
deal  of  fun. 

Joff  took  charge  of  the  Under  1 4  Soccer 
team  alongside  Brian  Grandy  in  the  fall  term 
and  was  successful  in  gaining  a  win!  The  ju- 
niors came  a  long  way  in  a  very  short  time. 
During  the  previously  unexperienced  winter 
months,  he  took  to  hibernation  on  the  sport- 
ing front  and  could  be  found  in  the  condi- 
tioning room  2  or  3  afternoons  a  week.  He 
did,  however,  make  debuts  in  the  student  vs. 
master  basketball  and  hockey  games  towards 
the  end  of  the  term.  He  made  full  use  of  the 
sun  bronzing  track  and  field  events  and  now 
and  then  helped  George  Neale  and  Tim  with 
the  rugby. 

His  trumpet  playing  abilities  proved  a  vital 
part  of  the  school  Super  Band  and  the  Re- 
memberance  Sunday's  "Last  Post". 

He  has  matured  into  a  man-of-the-world 
and  has  refreshed  his  brain  for  the  academic 
degree  ahead  of  him.  Whatever  he  didn't 
learn  at  Pickering  College,  he  made  up  for 
at  the  Grey  Goat!  He  thanks  everyone  for 
a  wonderful  year. 


George  Neale 

George  Neale  is  another  import  from  Ship- 
lake  College  this  year.  He  has  always  wanted 
to  come  to  Canada,  and  once  this  appoint- 
ment was  made  known  to  him,  he  was  first 
in  the  queue. 

He  believes  giving  1 00%  to  everything  that 
he  does,  be  it  big  or  small,  which  is  needed 
when  doing  duty.  He  feels  that  his  position 
of  authority  and  responsibility  at  Shiplake 
has  helped  him  adjust  from  being  a  pupil  to 
a  member  of  staff. 

George  is  interested  most  in  outward  bound 
activities.  His  main  interests  are  rugby  and 
rowing.  He  hopes  that  one  day  he  can  make 
a  career  out  of  his  interests. 

At  Pickering,  George's  commitments  were 
to  tutor  Grade  9  to  1 2  mathematics  or,  said 
the  correct  way,  maths,  as  well  as  helping 
to  coach  and  to  supervise  the  Junior  School. 

In  his  time  here  at  P.C,  George  has  had 
many  precious  experiences.  He  greatly  cher- 
ishes the  friendships  he  has  made  here.  Al- 
though he  has  had  a  lot  of  commitments, 
there  is  always  fun  to  be  had  at  P.C.  George 
hopes  to  come  to  Pickering  one  day,  and  try 
and  relive  some  of  the  good  memories  the 
year  has  produced. 
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At  the  beginning  of  the  academic  year 
1948,  Pickering  College  welcomed  a  new 
member  to  the  faculty.  A  young  man  who 
would  eventually  change  the  face  of  Pick- 
ering, both  physically  and  mentally;  a  man 
who  would  become  a  part  of  the  school, 
and  would  be  remembered  for  the  rest  of 
their  lives  by  the  students  who  walked 
through  these  halls  from  1948  to  1993. 
When  alumni  and  present  students  talk  of 
Pickering  College,  their  first  memory  would 
be  that  of  the  four  white  pillars  and  that 
of  Mr.  Alvin  H.  Jewell. 

Mr.  Jewell  first  entered  Pickering  as  a 
teacher  of  the  Junior  School,  where  he 
taught  grades  five  and  six.  He  was  the 
youngest  member  on  staff  when  he  first 
came,  and,  to  quote  Mr.  Jewell:  "When  I 
first  came  to  teach  here,  I  thought  I  would 
never  stay  for  more  than  five  or  six  years." 
Well,  I  guess  it's  safe  to  say  that  the  school 
had  grown  on  him,  or  he  had  grown  with 
the  school.  Mr.  Jewell  has  been  here  for 
forty-five  years  now;  a  record  unmatched 
by  anyone  here,  both  past  and  present. 

As  a  teacher,  Mr.  Jewell  shared  a  Firth 
House  apartment  with  Mr.  Jackman,  who, 
at  that  time,  was  the  Assistant  Director  of 
the  Junior  School.  Once  the  youngest  mem- 
ber of  the  teaching  staff,  Mr.  Jewell  did  not 
have  equal  opportunity  to  voice  his  opin- 
ion on  school  matters.  This,  however, 
changed  when  the  Junior  School  (which  then 
consisted  of  grades  7  and  8)  moved  into 
Firth  House  in  1 960-6 1 .  The  'prep'  school, 
as  it  was  commonly  known,  adopted  a  sep- 
arate identity  in  matters  which  concerned 
the  school.  This  separate  identity  led  to  the 


growth  of  both  the  students  and  the  teach- 
ers. Mr.  Jewell,  a  recognised  and  respected 
teacher  along  with  Mr.  Jackman,  introduced 
new  methods  of  teaching  which  enhanced 
the  learning  and  maturation  of  the  students. 

At  Firth  House,  Mr.  Jewell  took  on  new 
responsibilities  such  as  House  Master,  Di- 
rector of  Studies  for  the  Junior  School  and 
Duty  Master.  Being  enthusiastic  about  what 
he  was  doing  led  Mr.  Jewell  to  take  more 
pride  in  his  work  and,  more  importantly, 
his  school.  Mr.  Jewell  coached  Junior  School 
sports  such  as  soccer,  skiing  and  the  curl- 
ing club.  He  also  worked  with  the  drama 
program  in  preparing  the  stage  sets  and 
make-up  for  the  production  of  "Gilbert  and 
Sullivan". 

After  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Jackman,  Mr. 
Jewell  became  the  new  Director  of  the  Ju- 
nior School.  Working  with  former  Head- 
master Harry  Beer,  Mr.  Jewell  also 
organized  dining  hall  schedules  with  class 
schedules. 

Apart  from  being  involved  with  the  Se- 
nior School,  Mr.  Jewell  also  served  as  the 
Staff  Advisor  for  the  30  Club,  a  group  that 
brought  in  guests  to  talk  to  the  students 
about  careers  and  future  prospects.  The 
bond  with  the  group  is  so  strong  that  even 
today  many  of  the  people  who  were  in  the 
30  Club  still  keep  in  touch  with  each  other. 
As  a  master  in  Firth  House,  his  doors  were 
always  open  to  any  and  all  students  who 
wanted  someone  to  talk  to  or  even  a  place 
to  relax. 

In  1987,  Mr.  Jewell  was  appointed  As- 
sistant Headmaster  and  continued  to  teach 
the  Junior  School.  He  also  assumed  a  large 


A  FOND 

FAREWELL 

TO  A 

REMARKABLE 

MAN: 
MR.  JEWELL 


role  in  the  area  of  admission  of  new  stu- 
dents; this  was  nothing  new  for  Mr.  Jewell, 
for  he  has  been  active  with  admissions  since 
he  became  Head  of  the  Junior  School. 

Some  of  the  fondest  memories  Mr.  Jewell 
has  had  here  at  Pickering  were,  in  his  own 
words,  "the  association  of  the  many  fine 
and  capable  young  men  who  walked 
through  these  doors."  One  of  the  best  mem- 
ories of  Pickering  for  Mr.  Jewell  was  the 
introduction  of  a  school  uniform.  His  worst 
memory  was  the  'era  of  the  long  hair.'  For 
the  future,  Mr.  Jewell  intends  to  relax,  be 
at  home  and  continue  painting.  He  also  in- 
tends to  get  more  involved  with  different 
charity  work  such  as  work  at  the  hospital 
and  Good  Will  services.  At  present.  Mr.  Jew- 
ell is  not  sure  what  his  role  with  Pickering 
will  be,  in  terms  of  social  functions  and  con- 
nections with  the  school.  Whatever  he  de- 
cides will  undoubtedly  still  affect  Pickering 
in  much  the  same  positive  way  that  is  fa- 
miliar to  his  long  record  of  service. 

In  the  eyes  of  a  seven  year  student,  Mr. 
Jewell  has  been  a  father  figure  and,  more 
importantly,  a  friend.  He  has  always  been 
there  when  you  need  someone  to  talk  to, 
and  is  always  willing  to  lend  a  hand  for  those 
who  need  it.  He  has  never  been  too  busy 
for  any  student,  and  any  student  who  has 
the  opportunity  to  know  him  knows  his  gen- 
erosity and  kindness.  He  will  be  greatly 
missed,  and  it  will  be  a  cold  and  sad  day 
when  he  retires.  Farewell,  Mr.  Jewell. 


Text  by:  Rccklyn  Mohammed. 


TEACHER  CANDIDS:  WHO'S  HAVING  THE  MOST  PHUN? 


"Students  under  glass,  what  a  concept! 


French  for  travellers:  how  to  order  food  that's  in  season. 


KITCHEN/MAINTENANCE/BUSINESS  STAFF 


BACK  ROW:  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Nancy  Colefield,  Mrs.  Mary  Londry.       FROM  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Aida  Azzopardi.  Mrs.  June  Croughan,  Mrs.  Ruby  Moswiak. 
Mrs.  Caroline  Sellers  FRONT  ROW:  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Mary  Vickery. 
Mrs.  Doreen  LaBrash,  Mrs.  Elaine  Irvine. 
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BACK  ROW:  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Edna  Farquhar.  Mr.  Donald  De  Jong.  Mr.  Guy  Russell. 
Mr.  George  Smart.  FRONT  ROW:  LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Maria  De  Simone.  Ms.  Sharon 
Edgar,  Mrs.  Stella  Biggs,  Mrs.  Enid  Gaskell. 


Freeman  King  and  Ernest  Morin. 


RIGHT: 

Mr.  T. 

Douglas 

Clark. 


"P.C.  THANKS  YOU  FOR  YOUR  SERVICES." 


TOP  LEFT:  Irene  Kneale,  the  Headmaster's  new  executive  secretary;  CENTER  LEFT:  John  Cassar,  the  Head  Chef;  looking  for  an  important  number  at 
bottom  left,  Charlene  Brake. 
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Mary  Londry  first  came  to  work  for  Pickering 
in  1946. 

After  completing  her  studies  at  Newmarket  High 
next  door  to  P.C.,  she  began  to  work  in  the  account- 
ing office  under  the  Business  Manager,  and  then 
Headmaster,  Joe  McCulley.  Mrs.  Londry  decided 
to  remain  here  at  Pickering  for  7  years,  before  re- 
signing to  take  care  of  her  children.  When  they 
were  more  able  to  go  to  school  by  themselves,  (af- 
ter about  1 2  years),  she  decided  to  return  to  work 
at  Pickering  during  the  day,  so  she  could  be  home 
with  them  in  the  evening  when  they  returned  from 
school.  With  only  a  year  or  two  in  which  she  wasn't 
present,  Mrs.  Londry 's  total  number  of  years  at  Pick- 
ering stand  at  35. 

When  asked  why  she  stayed  as  she  did,  she  ex- 
plained that  at  the  time  when  she  came  to  work 
for  Pickering,  people  basically  expected  the  mother 
to  remain  at  home  with  her  children,  and  that  career 
advancement  had  never  been  a  major  priority  of 
the  day.  She  obtained  business  credits  from  New- 
market High,  sufficient  enough  to  carry  her  to  the 
present  day.  She  looks  back  on  her  years  here  with 
fond  memories  of  the  people  she  has  met  over  time 
and  the  things  that  have  happened  over  the  years. 
She  has  worked  under  4  different  Headmasters,  and 
4  Business  Managers  over  her  time  here. 

Today,  Mrs.  Londry  has  4  children,  all  married, 
and  she  also  has  seven  grandchildren.  When  asked 
if  she  still  enjoys  it  here,  she  says  yes,  after  all  these 
years,  she  still  does. 


MARY 
LONDRY: 
35  YEARS 
OF  SERVICE 
TO  OTHERS 

\J      See  page  8  5  (or  pictures  of  Mary's  Farewell  Party. 


Carol  Prendergast 


Doreen  LaBrash 


Irene  Kneale 
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MARY  VICKERY:  A  FOND  FAREWELL 


Mrs.  Vickery  came  to  Canada  in  197 1. 

In  England,  she  pursued  opera,  acting 
and  singing  on  an  amateur  level,  and 
then  on  a  professional  level,  to  the  point 
where  she  accepted  a  job  as  an  execu- 
tive secretary. 

In  1971,  she  came  to  Canada  and  ap- 
plied for  a  job  at  CBC  radio.  She  had 
the  qualifications  they  needed  in  a  pro- 
duction assistant,  which  enabled  her  to 
travel  all  over  Newfoundland,  mostly  do- 
ing news  and  documentary  production. 

However,  this  job  was  demanding  and 
very  time  consuming,  and  left  her  with 
little  time  to  pursue  her  first  love:  writ- 
ing (some  examples  of  which  are  in  the 
fall  edition  of  the  Hilltop  Review).  Soon, 
a  difference  of  opinion  caused  Mrs.  Vick- 
ery to  say  farewell  to  CBC  of  Newfound- 
land, and  shortly  after  she  said  farewell 
to  Newfoundland  itself. 

Over  the  next  six  years,  Mrs.  Vickery 
found  herself  settled  in  Prince  Edward 
bland.  She  once  again  began  writing  and 


was  employed  by  CBC  of  P.E.I. ,  which 
allowed  her  more  time  to  herself,  and, 
thus,  time  to  write  While  in  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island,  she  also  produced  with  the 
Cod  Company.  She  also  continued  in  am- 
ateur theatre,  and  ran  a  small  dairy  farm 
where  she  had  cows  and  a  number  of 
horses.  She  became  involved  in  horse 
showing;  however,  an  accident  at  a  horse 
show  in  which  she  badly  injured  her  eye 
put  this  on  hold.  Once  again,  the  pres- 
sure began  to  build,  and  she  found  that 
her  time  to  pursue  other  of  her  interests 
was  being  consumed  by  the  CBC.  So, 
the  time  for  a  change  had  come  She 
resigned  and  left  the  CBC  altogether  and 
drove  across  Canada  to  Victoria  where 
her  son  was  a  captain  in  the  Armed 
Forces. 

Her  visit  in  Victoria  ended  and  it  was 
now  time  to  find  something  else  She 
came  to  Newmarket,  and  while  passing 
by  PC,  the  school  presented  itself  to  her. 
She  truly  liked  the  look  of  the  place  and 
it  just  happened  to  be  that  the  position 
of  assistant  to  the  Headmaster  was  open. 
Mrs.  Vickery  applied  and  was  informed 
that  she  was  more  than  qualified  for  the 
job.  Besides,  she  was  an  English  lady  who 
enjoyed  horseback  riding,  two  qualifica- 
tions Mr.  Clark  could  not  refuse! 

It  has  been  six  years  since  that  day 
in  May  of  1987,  and,  looking  back  on 
her  years  here,  she  had  quite  a  bit  to 
say.  She  commented  that  it  has  been  very 
hand  work,  which  anyone  could  see  pass- 
ing by  the  Headmaster's  office  after 
school  and  seeing  Mrs.  Vickery  at  work; 
however,  she  added,  "it  has  been  very, 
very  rewarding." 

With  respect  to  staff  and  students  at 
the  school,  she  said  that  there  are  a  lot 
of  very  special  people  in  the  school,  and 
that  name  calling  was  not  necessary.  She 


commented  on  the  tremendous  amount 
of  support  she  has  received  from  people 
in  the  school  and  said  she  appreciated 
it  warmly  throughout  her  stay. 

"Al  Jewell,  though,  is  one  of  these  spe- 
cial people",  she  commented.  On  his  leav- 
ing the  school,  she  said  years  of  experi- 
ence and  invaluable  knowledge  will  go 
with  him. 

She  also  said,  with  a  smile  that  she 
enjoyed  the  little  ones,  meaning  the 
grades  4,  5,  and  6  students  and  then 
professed  that  she  will  truly  miss  the 
school  now  that  she  is  going  to  Trinity 
College  However,  she  added,  at  this  point 
she  needs  a  job  with  less  involvement 
in  order  to  pursue  her  writing  which  has 
been  on  hold  for  quite  a  while  as  a  re- 
sult of  a  lack  of  time  At  Trinity,  she  will 
strictly  act  as  the  Headmaster's  Assis- 
tant. There  shall  be  no  extra  positions 
to  fill  and  that  will  leave  her  with  the 
time  to  pursue  her  goals. 

An  intelligent  and  elegant  lady,  she 
will  be  missed. 


Doug  Clark 


John  Lockyer 


Elaine  Irvine 
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Team  Memebers:  John  Hilditch,  Raheman  Velji,  Elton  Smith,  Wayne  Leacock.  Mark  Koroll,  Young  Lin,  Shaun  Clattenburg,  Tatsuhiro  Ono,  Tim  Mc 
Adam.  Francis  Macri,  Ian  Koroll.  Louis  Kwon,  Ali  Baharmast,  David  Simmons,  Scott  Cowling.  Coaches:  Mr.  Colefield,  George  Keightley.  Richard  Fenton 


UNDER  1 6  SOCCER 

The  Under  16  Soccer  team  had  a 
very  successful  season  this  year.  Their 
overall  record  was  16  wins  and  7 
losses.  They  also  played  in  3  tourna- 
ments. The  team  played  very  well  to- 
gether and  were  extremely  enthusiastic 
throughout  the  season.  The  team  had 
a  1 6  and  4  record  going  into  the  final 
tournament  of  the  season  when  they 
lost  3  tough  games  in  a  row. 

The  coaching  staff  of  Mr.  Colefield 
and  his  assistants  Richard  Fenton  and 
George    Keightley   should    be   com- 


mended on  the  excellent  job  they  did 
preparing  this  young  team,  which  had 
several  players  who  could  be  on  the 
Under- 1 4  team. 

The  players  who  won  awards  this 
year  should  be  recognized  for  their 
achievement:  Mark  Koroll  and  Francis 
Macri  shared  the  Most  Valuable  Player 
award,  David  Simmons  was  recognized 
as  Most  Improved  Player.  Shaun  Clat- 
tenburg was  the  Most  Coachable 
Player  while  Tim  McAdam  (the  team 
manager)  and  Louis  Kwon  snared  the 


Most  All  Round  Contributor  Award. 
Ian  Koroll  captained  the  team. 

Finally,  Mr.  Colefield  would  espe- 
cially like  to  thank  all  the  spectators 
the  team  had  this  year.  In  particular, 
he  extends  his  gratitude  towards  the 
parents  who  also  came  and  supported 
the  team.  Coaches  and  players  look 
forward  to  another  great  season  next 
year. 
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TOP  LEFT  CLOCKWISE:  Wayne  with  the  perfect  shot.  Ian  lays  into  a  corner  kick.  Scramble  for  the  ball.  Scott  bears  down.  Louis  enjoys  the  fruits 
of  his  labour.  Joff  is  absorbed  in  the  game. 
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FRONT  ROW:  Scott  Lendrum,  Jared  McCormick,  Daniel  Renault,  Peter  Mitges,  Michael  Barbuto,  Philip  Axworthy,  Matthew  Barbuto, 
Justin  Quinn,  Jonathon  Macri.  BACK  ROW:  Billy  Wong,  Bradley  McLellan,  Brendon  George,  Jeff  Horopw,  Gaelan  McCormick,  Wesley 
Martyn,  Kyle  Noonan,  Lucas  Martin,  Graham  Seale.  Coach:  Brian  Grandy. 


The  Under  Fourteen  soccer  team  was 
a  team  beaming  with  youth.  The  coach, 
Albert  Wierenga,  with  his  long  prac- 
tices, emphasized  skill  development.  Al- 
though they  had  a  rocky  start,  they 
improved  greatly  by  the  end  of  the  sea- 
son. 

The  team  became  known  as  the 
"never-say-die"  team.  They  were  al- 
ways positive  and  rarely  got  down  on 
each  other. 

Philip  Axworthy  and  Mike  Barbuto 
were  good  goalies  and  they,  along  with 
John  Macri  with  his  one  time  hat  trick, 
helped  the  many  other  stars  on  the 
team  like  Jared  McCormick  (MSP), 
Bradley  McLellan  (MSP)  and  Kyle  Noo- 
nan (MVP).  They  created  a  fantastic 
group  of  boys,  too  many  to  mention. 
With  all  this  great  positive  energy  and 
superb  talent  in  1 993  they  rose  to  the 
top  in  terms  of  sportsmanship  and 
effort. 


You  can  kick  it  to  me  anytime  now,  guys 


Matthew  Barbuto  receives  the  Most  Improved  Player  Award. 
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Strike  a  pose! 
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The  team  was  composed  of  Seo 
Won   Kim   (Captain),   Daniel   Yoo 
James  Callow,  Chad  Day,  Alan  Ta 
Andie  O,  Rob  Lizotte,  Patrick  Tumi 
Andrew  Fox,  and  Henry  Mangku: 
sono;  all  under  the  competent  coac! 
ing  of  Mr.  G.  Keltika,  who  has  b 
coaching  here  at  P.C.  for  5  years.  T 
team  was  both  young  and  small  in  coi 
parison  with  the  competition  throug 
out  the  season.  Mostly  comprising 
new  players  to  the  sport,  the  team 
quired  skills  and  knowledge.  Th 
ended  the  season  with  a  win  and  (con 
sidering  the  lack  of  experience  and 
practice)  the  team's  performance  was 
(in  the  captain's  words):   "Excellent 
.  .  .  very  good,  real  good." 

James  Callow  won  the  Most  Im- 
proved Player  award.  In  light  of  the 
fact  that  this  was  James'  first  time  on 
the  vollyball  courts,  his  acquired  ski 
and  quick  grasp  of  the  game  prov 
an  asset  to  the  team.  Similarly,  Hen 
Mangkusasono  was  a   new  player, 
whose  grasp  of  the  game  and  spo 
manship  gained  him  the  respect  of 
team  and  nonourary  title  of  MSP  (Most 
Sportsman-like  player). 

A  continued  interest  and  strong  per- 
formance is  expected  for  the  future. 
Many  of  these  players  are  reasonably 
young  and  expect  to  return  to  the  hill- 
top and  the  team  next  year.  Their  ac- 
quired skill  will  see  them  return  as  an 
experienced  and  competitve  team  and 
should  put  P.C.  up  high  next  season. 
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1ST  ROW:  Mr.  Keltika,  Daniel  Yoon.  Chad  Day,  James  Callow,  Seok-Won  Kim,  Rob  Lizotte. 
2ND  ROW:  Henry  Mangkusasono,  Andrew  Fox,  Patrick  Turner,  Alan  Tao,  Andie  0. 


Jamie  receives  his  Most  Improved  Player  award. 


Henry  showing  his  stuff  which  earned  him  Most 
Sportsman-like  player. 


Seok-Won  receives  Most  Valuable  Player  award 


Under  the  strict  supervision 
Barrett,  this  muscle  building  after 
school  activity  makes  you  wonder  if 
it's  really  worth  it. 

One  starts  off  with  warm-up  exerci- 
ses: running  on  the  spot,  pushups  and 
situps.  The  sissy  pushups  (to  counter- 
balance the  damage  done  by  the  sit- 
ups) is  not  exactly  a  fun  thing  to  do, 
but  we  are  told  that  it's  good  for  us. 
Well,  some  of  us  seem  to  have  a  totally 
different  view!  After  the  warmups,  we 
do  our  "seventeen  different  exercises"; 
well,  maybe  not  all,  but  at  least  some. 

If  we  look  past  the  warmups  and  the 
"seventeen  different  exercises"  you  will 
definitely  have  a  great  time  in  there. 
If  you  work  hard  enough  at  it,  you 
might  even  get  to  experience  some 
changes  in  your  body. 

Conditioning  does  build  muscle  if 
you  take  it  seriously  enough,  and  is 
that  not  what  most  of  us  want,  a  great 
way  to  impress  the  girls?  If  you  have 
not  already  tried  conditioning,  it  will 
be  worth  your  while. 


Trying  to  look  like  Elliott. 


Juris  training  has  provided  him  with  a  good  smile. 


Mr.  Barrett  gives  his  death  stare. 
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P.C.  Badminton 
hen  asked  what  a  "sport"  is, 
some  people  will  say  that  it  must 
be  gruelling  and  "bloody".  Ask 
them  if  they  think  badminton  is  a 
sport,  and  they'll  probably  rank  it 
along  with  table  tennis.  But  bad- 
minton is  no  easy  game.  It  easily 
competes  for  the  same  kind  of  sta- 
mina, and  hand-to-eye  coordination 
required  for  any  otner  sport.  Bad- 
minton, at  times,  can  prove  to  be 
almost  deadly,  especially  with  "bird- 
ies" flying  at  you  at  un-clocked 
speeds.  Play  a  skilled  player  like 
Patrick  Lui  and  unless  you're  exper- 
ienced, a  quick  defeat  should  come 
as  no  surprise.  The  fall  term's  bad- 


minton group  is  really  a  group  of  house 
leaguers  (competitive  badminton  is  not 
offered  until  the  spring),  with  skills 
ranging  from  excellent  to  the  type  of 
player  who  doesn't  know  which  end 
of  the  birdie  to  hit!  With  over  40  play- 
ers this  term,  the  turnout  was  consid- 
ered excellent;  so  much  in  fact,  that 
the  main  group  had  to  be  divided  into 
two  groups  that  played  from  3:45  un- 
til 4:30  and  4:30  until  5:15  respec- 
tively each  night. 

"Attendance  went  well;  everyone 
showed  a  good  attendance  (record)  and 
(a  good)  attitude",  coach  Larry  Cann 
commented.  After  all,  with  just  such 
a  coach,  who  would  even  think  of  skip- 
ping out?  Mr.  Cann  also  felt  that  the 


more  skilled  players'  overall  playing 
bodes  well  for  the  spring  term,  when 
they  will  have  a  chance  to  play  com- 
petitively. Among  the  most  notable: 
Patrick  Lui  ("Who  was  more  or  less 
like  a  team  captain",  Mr.  Cann  added), 
Tatsuhiro  Ono,  Alan  Tarn,  Thomas 
Tarn,  Vincent  Song,  Vincent  Tsai,  and 
Eddie  Cheh.  With  such  great  talent, 
the  competitive  team  in  the  spring  is 
sure  to  be  a  winner! 
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Team  Members:  Jen-Cheng  Lin,  Ho-Sung  Sohn,  George  Neale,  Charles  Boyd,  and 
Howard  Wei. 


The  golf  team  this  term  consisted  of: 
Jen  Lin,  George  Neale,  Tim  Phillis, 
Howard  Wei  and  coach  Charles  Boyd, 
rhe  golf  term  went  from  September  to 
the  end  of  October.  The  boys  were  able 
to  get  six  weeks  of  good  golfing  in 
Defore  the  season  ended  due  to  frost 
n  early  November. 

This  term  the  team  played  at  Pepper 
Tree  Golf  and  Country  Club,  Wood- 
bine Avenue,  Newmarket.  From  Mon- 
day to  Thursday  the  boys  would  head 
jver  and  play  approximately  eight 
loles  of  golf  each  day.  Unfortunately, 
here  was  not  a  tournament  this  term 
at  which  the  team  could  display  its 
skills;  therefore,  the  team  members 
A/orked  on  improving  their  game. 

Team  coach  Mr.  C  Boyd  commented 
3n  the  improvement  of  the  team  say- 
ng:  "there  was  a  definite  improvement 
n  everyone's  game.  But  the  real  joy 
■vas  getting  out  there  in  the  fresh  air, 
he  company  of  the  boys,  and  seeing 
hi  improvement  in  their  game." 

The  team  decided  that  there  would 
je  a  tournament  between  the  members 
n  late  October,  but  an  early  frost  led 
:o  a  cancellation  of  the  term  and  tour- 
lament.  Mr.  Boyd  says  that  he  is  look- 
ng  forward  to  the  spring  when  his 
(quad  will  hopefully  participate  in  a 
ew  tournaments. 


THE  P.  a 
CHAMPIONS 


A  YEAR  TO  REMEMBER 

This  year's  under  1 6  hockey  team  had  the 
most  successful  season  a  Pickering  hockey  team 
has  had  for  a  few  years;  Pickering  came  home 
with  the  ISAA  championship  trophies.  Many 
positive  attitudes  contributed  to  the  team's  suc- 
cess. 

The  team  voted  Doug  Griffiths  as  Captain 
and  Mike  Morgan  and  Tim  McAdam  as  the 
assistant  captains.  Congratulations  must  go  out 
to  Marc  Koroll  and  Ian  Koroll  for  receiving  the 
Most  Valuable  Player  awards,  and  Marc  Koroll 
and  David  Simmons  for  the  Most  Improved  Player 
awards. 

Team  captain  Doug  Griffiths  commented  on 
the  team's  efforts:  "the  guys  worked  hard;  we 
had  a  lot  of  fun  and  it's  nice  to  come  home 
as  champions".  Assistant  Captain  Mike  Mor- 
gan commented:  "It's  amazing  what  the  team 
did.  At  first,  we  were  unsure  that  there  was 
even  going  to  be  a  team.  We  scraped  a  team 
together  and  made  a  champion." 

Special  thanks  to  Mr.  Brazeau  for  his  excel- 
lent coaching  and  guidance  of  the  team.  Many 
of  the  team's  members  will  be  returning  next 
year;  (so  P.C  is  optimistic  for  future  champi- 
onships.) 


BACK  ROW:  D.  Brazeau  (coach],  James  Callow,  John  Graham,  Michael  Morgan,  Douglas  Griffiths 
(captain),  Tim  McAdam  (Assistant  Captain),  Rob  Doyle,  Jonathan  Hillditch,  Bryan  Jones  (Assistant  Coach); 
FRONT  ROW:  Marc  Koroll,  Scott  Cowling,  Andrew  Fox,  Ian  Koroll,  and  David  Simmons. 


The  captain  that  led  the  team  to  victory. 


Bryan  Jones  receives  recognition  as  Assistant  Coach. 
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The  Under- 1 6  Basketball  Team  of  Picker- 
ing College  began  the  season  with  a  clear 
objective,  to  be  the  best  team  it  could  be! 
The  team  this  year  was  strong  because  there 
were  a  few  players  on  the  team  who  were 
experienced. 

Throughout  the  season,  they  were  a  very 
sportsman-like  team.  This  made  the  coach, 
Mr.  Sturrup,  and  the  assistant  coaches,  Da- 
mian  Aird  and  Brian  Grandy,  very  proud  of 
them. 

The  U- 1 6  Basketball  team  managed  a  plus 
500  season,  while  playing  against  much 
larger  schools.  The  low  point  of  the  season 
was  a  humbling  loss  at  home  to  Appleby. 
After  regrouping  from  this  30  point  loss,  the 
team  managed  to  stay  focussed  in  practice, 
and,  two  weeks  later  at  a  tournament  at  Rid- 
ley, they  turned  the  tables  and  crushed  Ap- 
pleby by  30  points. 

One  of  the  season's  highlights  included  Kyle 
Noonan  eating  as  much  food  as  a  small  fam- 
ily can  before  every  game;  boy,  he  can  eat!! 
Further,  their  innovative  yellow  jacket  defence 
managed  to  baffle  opponents,  and,  at  times, 
the  U- 1 6  team,  itself. 

The  two  toughest  games  all  season  were 
against  the  staff  at  Pickering.  After  squeak- 
ing by  the  surprising  Junior  Masters,  they 
ran  into  a  wall  against  the  teachers.  The  key 
to  this  game  was  the  tremendous  size  (and 
especially  weight)  advantage  they  had  to  give 
up  to  the  teachers.  Don  McCuaig  and  George 
Keltika  led  the  way  for  the  teachers  with  cru- 
cial hoops  at  critical  moments. 

All  in  all,  the  season  was  a  success.  The 
team  improved  steadily  under  Mr.  Sturrup's 
tutelage  and  a  good  time  was  had  by  all. 


FRONT  ROW  LEFT:  Kyle  Noonan,  Francis  Macri,  Louis  Kwon,  Jamie  Douglass,  Henry  Mangkusasono. 
Tatsuhiro  Ono.  BACK  ROW:  Andy  O..  Shaun  Clattenburg,  Raheman  Velji.  Matt  Smart,  Ian  Dutschek, 
Wayne  Leacock,  Coaches  -  Damian  Aird,  Mr.  Sturrup. 


There  will  be  rugby!' 


'Go.  Ho!' 


Young  and  Restless'  gets  its  fall  cast  in  shape. 


"I'll  do  it  for  England." 


Don't  over-exert  yourselves,  boys. 


Dyna-Pak. 


Ping  Pong  good  game. 


Jason's  true  feelings  about  D.M.  are  unleashed! 


Work  that  body! 


I  see  the  ball;  it's  over  at  Newmarket  High. 
Well,  I'm  not  getting  it! 


White  men  can  jump! 


House  League  Hockey  was  divided  into 
three  groups  this  year:  Beginner,  Intermedi- 
ate and  Advanced.  Obviously,  the  Beginner's 
group  included  many  students  who  were  new 
to  ice  skating  and  the  game  of  hockey.  Ricky 
Ho,  Samson  Yip  and  Yen-Chi  Chen  were  in 
this  category  but  showed  tremendous  pro- 
gress over  the  course  of  the  year.  Once  the 
skaters  in  this  group  got  started,  there  was 
no  stopping  them.  Literally! 

The  Intermediate  group  was  comprised  of 
a  tangle  of  fierce  competitors.  Young  Lin  was 
feared  for  his  hard  shot  (some  said,  wild,  reck- 
less and  unpredictable).  Rob  Lederer  handled 
the  puck  extremely  well  in  his  own  end  and 
Eric  Fung  would  have  to  receive  the  award 
for  the  smoothest  or  most  fluid  skater.  Scott 
Lendrum  and  Wesley  Martyn  were  particu- 
larly noteworthy  for  their  team  play. 

The  Senior  or  Advanced  group  included 
those  grizzled  veterans  from  the  teaching  fra- 
ternity: Don  McCuaig,  Keith  McClelland,  and 
Dean  Gessie.  But  the  stars  of  this  show  were 
definitely  the  young  legs.  Pat  Turner  and  Rob 
Lizotte  distinguished  tnemselves  with  quick, 
accurate  passing,  commitment  to  team  play, 
and  bursts  of  speed  that  left  all  others  in  their 
wake. 

Thanks  to  one  and  all  for  a  terrific  winter 
season. 
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Joff  and  George  strike  a  professional  pose. 


Graham  and  Lucas  line  up  for  the  national  anthem. 
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Scott's  'wired  up'  for  competition. 
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JUNIOR  SCHOOL  GOES  BACK  TO  NATURE 
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LEFT  TO  RIGHT 
AND  TOP  TO 
BOTTOM: 

Trooping  along  to 
the  "1863"  Locus 
House. 

Shannon  looks  at 
the  work  horses. 
Off  to  the  barn. 
Danielle  pets  a  vel- 
vet nose. 
Lunch  in  the  Lo- 
cust Grove  woods. 


FROM  H ALTON  TO  ELGIN  COUNTY 
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CLOCKWISE  FROM  TOP  LEFT:  Scott's  off  to  the  barn. 
Shannon  finds  a  new  friend. 

The  girls  go  trecking  through  the  nature  wonderland. 
The  kids  ending  a  long  day  with  an  evening  at  the  beach. 


PICKERING  COLLEGE  DOES  ITS  PART 
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Doug  Cowan  was  'auctioned'  for  a  day  to  Thomas  Tarn.  Master  Cowan  butlered  with  dignity  and  style; 
funds  raised  went  to  charity.  Philip  Axworthy,  Jeff  Horopw,  Henry  Van  Gameren,  Graham  Seale  and  Doug 
Woods  volunteered  their  time  to  check  coats  at  a  Seniors  Event  at  the  Newmarket  Community  Centre. 
Great  work,  guys! 
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SPECIAL 
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SKIING  IN  B.C. 
WITH  MR.  BRAZE AU 


On  Sunday,  March  2 1  st,  Mr.  Brazeau  and 
seven  skiers  from  Pickering  College  left  for 
B.C.  to  make  history.  The  weather  was  beau- 
tiful and  the  skiers  were  full  of  life  and  ready 
to  do  some  serious  skiing.  Travellers  on  this 
voyage  of  adventure  included:  Ho-Sung  Sohn, 
Daniel  Yoon,  Tatsuhiro  Ono,  Douglas  Grif- 
fiths, Patrick  Turner,  Wayne  Leacock  and 
Cordon  Kee. 

On  the  first  day,  we  relaxed  with  a  sight- 
seeing tour  of  downtown  Rossland,  which  is 
a  small  town  in  B.C.  Everyone  had  an  early 
night  in  preparation  for  the  next  day's  skiing. 

The  next  day,  the  skiing  was  good  but  the 
weather  would  not  cooperate,  which  caused 
a  lot  of  stress  among  the  group.  After  a  whole 
day  of  non-stop  skiing,  everyone  was  dog 
tired.  We  rented  movies  for  that  and  other 
evenings. 

The  next  day,  the  weather  was  ideal  for 
skiing,  and  we  were  all  greatly  impressed  by 
the  natural  splendour  and  beauty  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains. 

Over  the  course  of  the  week,  our  skiing 
abilities  improved  greatly.  These  new  found 
abilities  were  really  put  to  the  test  when  we 
happened  across  the  path  of  a  group  of  youni 
ladies.  Everyone  tried  to  impress  them,  witi 
mixed  results.  After  a  hard  day  of  self- 
promotion,  it  was  nice  to  relax  with  Mr.  Bra- 
zeau at  one  of  the  nice  restaurants  in  town. 
The  evenings  gave  us  a  chance  to  rest  our 
tired  and  battered  muscles. 

At  the  end  of  our  ski  week,  we  had  to  grud- 
gingly pack  our  bags  for  the  trip  home.  Spring 
had  definitely  arrived  by  the  time  we  had  left, 
and  new  grass  and  flowers  were  blooming. 
Evidence  of  the  terrific  weather  could  be  seen 
on  all  the  sun-bronzed  faces  of  those  who 
skied.  Elliott  Strachan  reluctantly  admitted 
that  B.C.  sun  was  as  potent  as  the  Carribean 
kind. 

We  would  all  very  much  like  to  give  spe- 
cial thanks  to  Mr.  Brazeau  for  his  help  in  ar- 
ranging and  supervising  this  most  excellent 
ski  trip. 

Ho-Sung  Sohn 


7  SKI;  THEREFORE,  I  AM' 


1993  MONTREAL  TRIP 


The  year  was  1993,  the  time  -  8:00 
A.M.  The  place,  Pickering  College.  40  stu- 
dents led  by  Edna,  the  Nurse,  Geoff,  and 
Mr.  Boyd  were  ready  to  embark  on  a  jour- 
ney to  a  new  dimension. 

Everyone  gathered  his  belongings  and 

roceeded  to  enter  our  transporter,  one 
jy  one.  We  all  sat  anxiously  awaiting  to 
arrive  at  our  destination.  The  travelling 
portion  of  our  journey  took  approximately 
five  hours. 

Upon  arrival,  we  disembarked  and 
quickly  checked  into  our  luxurious  accom- 
modations. Many  of  the  'voyageurs'  were 
disappointed,  as  they  did  not  receive  the 
extravagantly  furnished  accommodations 
which  their  fellow  companions  Doug  Grif- 
fiths, John  Hillditch,  and  Gordon  Key  had. 
None  the  less,  we  all  unpacked  our  lug- 
gage, and  proceeded  to  the  convenience 
store,  located  in  the  hotel,  for  some  cool 
refreshments. 

Our  chaperons  notified  us  that  our  eve- 
ning entertainment  was  left  at  our  dispo- 
sal, as  many  people  were  exhausted  from 
the  long  journey.  A  few  chose  to  rest  at 
the  hotel,  while  others  proceeded  to  ex- 
plore what  this  new  dimension  had  to  of- 
fer. 

The  following  day  our  guides  lead  us 
to  appreciate  what  Old  Montreal  has  to 
offer,  in  its  alluring  cathedrals,  and  its  de- 
lightful French  cafes.  Some  of  us  were  priv- 
ileged to  explore  more  of  Old  Montreal 
on  our  own.  Even  though  the  weather  was 
quite  cold,  I'm  sure  Kevin  Cassar  apprec- 
iated the  privileged  opportunity  to  observe 
Old  Montreal  in  the  conventional  "tour 
de  pied"  way. 

The  last  day  in  Montreal  was  a  full  day 
of  fun.  First,  we  were  honoured  to  receive 
the  services  of  an  old  Pickering  College 
student,  Oscar,  to  show  us  around  McGill 
University.  In  the  evening,  we  dined  in 
the  nineteenth  century  style,  hosted  by 
a  General  of  the  French  Army.  This  was 
followed  by  the  entertainment  of  French 
singers,  as  well  as  our  fellow  student  -  John 
Hillditch. 

After  the  entertainment  ended,  we  all 
returned  to  the  hotel,  to  prepare  for  our 
final  night  of  fun  in  Montreal  (some  more 
than  others!). 

The  next  morning,  we  all  awoke  to  re- 
alize that  our  voyage  had  come  to  an  end. 
Sadly,  we  packed  up  our  belongings,  ent- 
ered the  transporter  and  took  one  last  look 
at  Montreal,  remembering  the  good  times 
we  had! 

The  40  students  of  Pickering  College 
would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Boyd,  the  Nurse, 
Edna,  and  Geoff  for  accorr 
Montreal  for  the  weekend. ' 
like  to  apologize  for  any  inconvenience 
we  may  nave  caused. 


Jon  goes  for  the  Columbus  look. 


Nikhil  Ruparel. 


Joff  and  Ho-sung  look  on  Skeptically. 
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CEST  LA  VIE! 


A  lovely  lady  entertains  P.C.  boys. 


Carol  and  Edna  enjoying  the  scenery. 


Gentlemen  on  the  town. 


The  suave  and  sophisticated. 


L  TO  R:  Jessica  and  Henrik,  Jason  and  Karla. 


Quinn  and  guest  prepare  to  leave. 


APRIL  30,  1 993 

SPRING  FORMAL 

AT  THE 

SHERATON 
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This  year,  the  P.C.  Formal  was  held  at  the 
Sheraton  Parkway,  just  outside  of  Richmond  Hill. 
Some  of  the  students  arrived  in  limo's,  others 
came  on  their  own,  but  everyone  who  came  was 
dressed  to  kill.  Dinner  was  served  early  on  in 
the  evening.  Once  dinner  was  cleared  away  and 
everyone  began  to  unwind,  things  started  rolling. 
A  special  thanks  goes  out  to  Jason  Burton  and 
Nikhil  Ruparel  for  organizing  and  making  the 
1993  Formal  a  reality. 


Tatsuhiro  and  guest  relax  between  dances. 


Markham  and  his  date.  What  a  lovely  couple 


SPORTS  DAY:  MAY  29,  1993 


A  PHOTO  HISTORY 


BLUE  HOUSE  WINS: 
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SPORTS  DAY  RESULTS 


GRADE  4 

50m 

1.  O'Toole  2   Rieder  3.  Smith  4.  Schembri 

9.63 

1.  McMaster  2.  Barbuto  3.  White  4.  Mezieder 

8.57 

75m 

1.  O'Toole  2.  Rieder  3.  Smith  4.  Schembri 

14.94 

1.  McMaster  2.  Barbuto  3.  Mez  4.  White 

14.10 

200m 

1.  O'Toole  2.  Rieder  3.  Smith  4.  Schembri 

45.11 

HIGH  JUMP 

1.  Mez  2.  McMaster  3.  White  4.  Smith 

N/A 

LONG  JUMP 

1.  McMaster  2.  Barbuto  3.  White 

3.05 

SOFTBALL 

1.  Barbuto  2.  White  3.  Axworthy  4.  Mez 

28.36 

GRADE  6 

50m 

1.  Belgram  2.  Anschuetz  3.  Beriault  4.  Skala 

8.22 

1.  Smith  2.  Belgram  3.  Plow  4.  Quinn 

8.30 

75m 

1.  Belgram  2.  Beriault  3.  Skala  4.  McLellan 

12.57 

1.  Smith  2.  Plow  3.  Harper  4.  Quinn 

11.82 

200m 

1.  Belgram  2.  Anschuetz  3.  Beriault  4.  Skala 

35.85 

1.  Smith  2.  Plow  3.  Belgram  4.  Barbuto 

35.49 

HIGH  JUMP 

1.  Plow  2.  Belgram  3.  Anschuetz  4.  Smith 

3*8" 

LONG  JUMP 

1.  Anschuetz  2.  Plow  3.  Barbuto  4.  Harper 

3.27 

SOFTBALL 

1.  Belgram  2.  Harper  3.  Quinn  4.  Barbuto 

42.26 

MIDGET 

60m 

1.  Yip  2.  Lendrum  3.  Van  Gameren  4.  Horopw 

9.99 

1.  Harper  2.  Wong  3.  Hsiang  4.  George 

9.51 

1.  Noonan  2.  Choy  3.  Martyn  4.  Axworthy 

8.74 

100m 

1.  Yip  2.  Van  Gameren  3.  Horopw 

18.59 

1.  Harper  2.  Hsiang  3.  Axworthy  4.  George 

15.02 

1.  Noonan  2.  Choy  3.  Seale  4.  Wong 

14.03 

HIGH  JUMP 

1.  Smith  2.  Harper  3.  Axworthy  4.  Wong 

1.39 

LONG  JUMP 

1.  Choy  2.  Harper  3.  Martyn  4.  Hsiang 

3.68 

SOFTBALL 

1.  Axworthy  2.  Martin  3.  Harper  4.  Martyn 

43.31 

JUNIOR 

60m 

1.  Macri  2.  Chen 

8.64 

1.  Leacock  2.  Ono  3.  Simmons  4.  Luk 

7.5 

100m 

1.  Yeung  2.  Chen 

14.57 

1.  Macri  2.  Woods  3.  Alessi 

13.05 

1.  Leacock  2.  Ono  3.  Simmons  4.  Luk 

11.94 

400m 

1.  Alessi  2.  Mangkusasono  3.  Lee  4.  Wong 

1.14 

1.  Smart  2.  Dutschek  3.  Shen 

1.13 

1.  Ono  2.  Koroll  3.  Turner 

1.02 

LONG  JUMP 

1.  Ono  2.  Leacock  3.  Macri  4.  Koroll 

5.00 

DISCUS 

1.  Turner  2.  Chen  3.  Wong  4.  Shen 

30.56 

INTERMEDIATE 

100m 

1.  Van  Ooyen  2.  Kwon  3.  Leung  4   Cassar 

14.40 

I.Chow  2.  Hilditch 

13.80 

1.  Tien  2.  Day  3.  Tarn  4.  Wei 

14.24 

1 .  Griffiths  2.  Doyle  3.  0  4.  Yoon 

13.04 

1.  Hsiao  2.  Chen  3.  Tsui 

13.48 

1.  Ward  2.  Lin  3.  McAdam  4.  Tsai 

13.71 

400m 

1.  Lizotte  2.  Tsui  3.  Leung  4.  Wong 

1.09 

1.  Ward  2.  Cheung  3.  Chow 

III 

1.  Van  Ooyen  2.  Eales  3.  Wong  4.  Ma 

1.21 

1.  Tarn  2.  Pui  3.  Kuo  4.  Hilditch 

1.15 

1.  Chen  2.  Clattenburg  3    Doyle  4.  0 

1.10 

LONG  JUMP 

1    Griffiths  2.  Lizotte  3.  Douglas  4.  Doyle 

4.86 

SHOT  PUT 

1.  Ma  2.  Griffiths  3.  Doyle  4.  Yoon 

II  18 

JAVLIN 

1.  Doyle  2.  Tsai  3.  Cassar  4.  Dayaram 

30.96 

SENIOR 

100m 

1.  Mohammed  2.  Wang  3.  Wong  4.  Takemura 

14.00 

1.  Sohn  2.  Tarn  3.  Cheh  4.  Tao 

14.06 

1.  Lui  2.  Cassar 

N/A 

1.  Essep  2.  Burton  3.  Davydov 

13.42 

1.  Koroll  2.  Vincent  3.  Graham 

12.28 

1.  Breitback  2.  Bergman  3.  Pong  4.  Fung 

12.76 

1.  Jones  2.  Lee  3.  Youn  4.  Jay 

13.00 

200m 

1.  Takemura  2  Morgan  3.  Cassar 

32.97 

1    Burton  2.  Mohammed  3.  Wong  4.  Ho 

29.40 

1.  Sohn  2.  Wang  3.  Wong  4.  Tao 

29.53 

1.  Vincent  2.  Breitbach  3.  Lui  4.  Pong 

26.54 

1.  Koroll  2.  Jones  3.  Lee  4.  Bergman 

25.79 

400m 

1.  Jay  2.  Lee  3.  R.  Wong  4.  A.  Wong 

1.12 

1.  Graham  2.  Youn  3.  Ruparel 

59.9 

1 .  Cassar 

55.7 

1.  Morgan  2.  Ho  3.  Chig 

1.24 

SHOT  PUT 

1.  Morgan  2.  Kee  3.  Soong  4.  Sohn 

10.28 

JAVLIN 

1.  Kim  2.  Jones  3.  Vincent 

23.31 

OPEN  1500m 

1.  Noonan  2.  J.  Kim  3   Douglas  4.  Woods 

5.13 
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BACK  ROW  (LEFT  TO  RIGHT):  Robert  Dayaram,  Shaun  Clattenburg,  Andrew 
Fox,  Seok-Won  Kim,  Nikhil  Ruparel.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Raheman  Velji,  Rob  Li- 
zotte,  James  Callow,  Louis  Kwon,  Jun-Won  Kim.  FRONT  ROW:  Pat  Turner, 
Daniel  Yoon,  Tim  McAdam,  Ian  Koroll,  Ken  Tsui,  Martin  Cheung.  STANDING: 
Mr.  Wierenga  (coach). 


(ABOVE):  Raheman  "the  tt  I  pitcher"  receives  Most  Improved  Player  award 
(BELOW):  Andrew  and  Jun  receive  the  Most  Sportsmenlike  awards. 


Jeremy  and  Jun  receive  the  Most  Valuable  Player  awards. 


The  young  ball  players  anxiously  await  possible  awards. 


With  the  addition  of  the  Jr.  School, 
this  was  the  first  year  that  P.C.  enjoyed 
an  under  12  baseball  team.  The 
coaches,  Mr.  Keltika  and  Mr.  Seretis, 
received  the  privilege  of  coaching  this 
young  athletic  machine.  The  coaches 
had  an  enjoyable  season,  and  even 
though  they  didn't  win  many  games, 
they  still  had  fun.  However,  the  under 
1 2  team  was  undefeated  as  an  under 
1 2  team.  As  for  the  players,  Wesley 
Martyn  was  the  most  acrobatic  out- 
fielder. While  David  Plow  graced  the 
mound  with  his  elegance,  and  superb 
athletic  ability.  The  team  captain,  Scott 
Lendrum,  forged  the  young  team  into 
a  well  oiled  baseball  team.  The  coaches 
would  like  to  note  that  if  it  was  pos- 
sible, they  would  have  awarded  the  en- 
tire team  with  a  most  improved  player 
award! 


FRONT  ROW  LEFT:  Charles  Rieder.  Scott  Axworthy,  Matt  Barbuto,  Peter  Mitges,  Daniel  Beriault,  Shannon 
McMaster.  BACK  ROW  LEFT:  Brendon  George,  Johnathan  Harper,  Nickolas  Harper.  David  Plow,  Wesley 
Martyn,  Mike  Barbuto,  Lucas  Martin,  Scott  Lendrum,  Graham  Seaie,  Mike  Anschuetz,  Blake  Belgram,  Brad 
McLellan,  Tiffany  Belgram.  Coaches:  Mr.  Seretis,  Mr.  Keltika. 
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BACK  ROW  LEFT:  George  Keightley,  Rocklyn  Mohammed,  Bryan  Jones,  Gordon  Kee,  Doug  Woods, 
Kyle  Noonan.  FRONT  ROW  LEFT:  Scot  Alessi,  Rob  Doyle,  Wayne  Leacock,  David  Simmons, 
Tatsuhiro  Ono,  Mr.  Colefield. 


Wayne  slows  down  for  a  moment  to  receive  the  Silver  Bullet  award. 


Mr.  Colefield  and  Scot  strike  a  pose. 


Bryan  takes  his  throw  .  .  . 


and  waits  patiently  for  the  results. 


Athletes  or  just  three  stooges? 


Mark  is  just  edged  out. 


And  here  they  come  down  the  stretch. 


I  think  Kyle  bit  off  more  than  he  could  chew. 


Rob  looks  for  his  shoes 


BACK  ROW:  Mr.  Cann  (coach),  Vincent  Song,  Eddie  Cheh,  Vincent 
Tsai,  Alan  Tam  CENTRE:  Patrick  Lui,  Thomas  Tarn  FRONT:  Tat- 
suhiro  Ono 


Vincent  about  to  serve  for  the  match. 


r. 


Samson  has  the  power! 


Mr.  Cann  smiles  as  PC.  scores  again. 


Henrik  with  his  unique  backhand. 


80 


ATHLETIC  BANQUET 

m  i 


Simon  Lee  is  presented  with  the  sports  day  plaque  for  Blue  House's  victory! 


VICTORY  IS  OURS! 
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PC.  girls  receive  their  riding  ribbons. 


Shannon  McMaster  is  given  the  Pegasus  award  by  •  Joan  Clark. 
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Mr.  Wierenga  is  given  a  glove  for  his  coaching  efforts. 
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While  Mr.  Brazeau  is  given  a  gift  for  his  service  to  the  students. 


BANQUET  ON-LOOKERS 


MUSIC  AND  THE  ROY  THOMPSON  HALL  EXPERIENCE 


During  the  past  five  years,  the  music  department  at  Pick- 
ering has  expanded  considerably.  When  Gordon  W.  Mitchell 
joined  Pickering  College  in  1 988,  the  music  department  was 
small  in  comparison  to  what  it  is  now. 

The  music  department  consisted  of  a  few  brass  instruments, 
but  was  brought  up  to  standard  when  Mr.  Mitchell  joined 
the  Pickering  team.  Woodwinds  were  brought  to  join  the 
brass,  and  the  choir  got  on  the  way,  too.  In  1 989,  the  music 
department  moved  from  the  fourth  floor  to  a  much  larger 
room  under  the  stage. 

The  music  department  has  improved  each  year.  There  are 
some  seventy  rentals  out  this  year.  There  are  three  choirs: 
Junior,  Intermediate,  and  Senior.  A  Superband  made  up  of 
a  dozen  different  schools  which  rehearse  twice  a  month  is 
also  among  Mr.  Mitchell's  creations.  Mr.  Mitchell's  creden- 
tials are  quite  astonishing.  He  has  conducted  for  the  past 
three  years  at  the  Independent  Schools  Music  Festival  which 
is  an  event  held  at  the  Roy  Thompson  Hall.  Mr.  Mitchell  has 
single-handedly  improved  the  Pickering  Music  Department 
and  brought  it  up  to  a  standard  that  can  be  compared  to 
some  of  the  larger  independent  schools.  Mr.  Mitchell  also 
tutors  twenty  students  a  week;  that  adds  to  his  already  chal- 
lenging schedule. 


FAREWELL  GOOD  LADY  -  MRS.  LONDRY  RETIRES 


Mary  tries  on  her  retirement  smile. 


Sheldon  says  a  few  words. 


Sponsored  by: 
Athletic  Committee 
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Honourable 
Mention 


P.C.  YEARBOOK  CLUB 


THE  YEARBOOK  CLUB 

This  year's  edition  of  the  Pickering  College 
Yearbook  was  produced  by  a  large  group  of 
stalwart  editors.  As  they  toiled  through  the 
year  with  their  teacher-adviser,  Dean  Gessie, 
many  good  times  were  had  by  all;  along  with 
many  missed  deadlines,  but,  they  all  made  it 
successfully  at  year's  end. 

This  year's  staff  consisted  of  Rocklyn  Mo- 
hammed, Jason  Burton,  Stuart  Jones,  Elliot  Stra- 
chan,  Henrik  Bergman,  Jeremy  Jay,  Jason 
McLellan,  Kevin  Cassar,  Brad  Hodge  and  Mr. 
Gessie,  who  co-ordinated  and  oversaw  the  year- 
book as  advisor.  This  year  we  also  had  some 
help  from  Matthew  McLarty,  a  graduate  from 
P.C.  last  year,  who  returned  as  a  Junior  Mas- 
ter. Also,  the  photographers  (who  make  the 
Yearbook  possible!)  should  be  mentioned:  Lou 
Taskey,  Markham  Breitbach,  Ken  Tsui,  Dean 
Gessie  and  Henrik  Bergman. 

Throughout  the  year,  the  Yearbook  Club 
brought  a  lot  of  new  experiences  to  its  mem- 
bers, along  with  a  new  sense  of  responsibility. 
Making  the  Yearbook  was  a  cooperative  task 
replete  with  a  great  deal  of  'tension'. 

This,  however,  gave  the  Yearbook  Club  a 
sense  of  pride  and  dedication  toward  its  work. 
It  was  a  fun,  and  important  life  experience. 


FRONT  ROW  LEFT:  Jason  McLellan,  Elliot  Strachan,  Kevin  Cassar.  Jeremy  Jay,  Rocklyn  Mohammed, 
Brad  Hodge,  Matthew  McLarty.  BACK  ROW:  Henrik  Bergman,  Jason  Burton,  and  Stuart  Jones. 


PHOTOGRAPHS  AND  MEMORIES 
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THE  JUNIOR  SCHOOL 


GRADE  FOUR 


GRADE  FIVE  &  SIX 
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GRADE    5  8.6 
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YOUNG  MINDS  IN  ACTION 

GRADE  EIGHT 


GRADES  FOUR,  FIVE,  SIX 


Scott  Axworthy 

Matthew  Barbuto 

Shannon  McMaster 


Leon  Mez 

Peter  Mitges 

Danielle  O'Toole 


Samantha  Rieder 

Jonathan  Schembri 

Charity  Smith 


Zachary  Vanderzande 

Alexander  White 

Michael  Anschuetz 
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CLASS  OF  A  NEW  GENERATION 


Tiffany  Belgram 
Daniel  Beriault 
Ivor  Skala 


Michael  Barbuto 
Blake  Belgram 
Bradley  McLellan 


David  Plow 
Justin  Quinn 


Charles  Rieder 
Matthew  Smith 
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GRADE  EIGHT 


Philip  Axworthy 
Stanley  Choy 
Scott  Cowling 


Brendon  George 
Jeff  Horopw 
Willy  Hsiang 


Scott  Lendrum 

Lucas  Martin 

Wesley  Martyn 


Kyle  Noonan 

Graham  Seale 

David  Simmons 
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COUNTDOWN  TO  SENIOR  SCHOOL 


Elton  Smith 

Henry  Van  Gameren 

Billy  Wong 


GRADE  NINE 


BENE  PROVISA 
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GRADE  TEN 


GRADE  ELEVEN 


PRINCIPIA  PONANTUR 


GRADE  TWELVE 
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GRADE  9 


Scot  Alessi 


Andy  Chen 


Ian  Dutschek 


Andrew  Fox 


Stephen  Hricky 


Jason  Hsiao 


Desmond  Lee 


Andy  Luk 
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GRADE  9 


Tatsuhiro  Ono 


Matthew  Smart 


Douglas  Woods 


Raheman  Velji 
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GRADE  10 


Oscar  Chen 


Shaun  Clattenburg 


Chad  Day 


Jaime  Douglass 


Robert  Doyle 


John  Graham 


Robert  Dayaram 


Erik  Heyl 
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GRADE  10 


IP 


Jonathan  Hilditch 


Louis  Kwon 


ilk 

Young  Lin 

Robert  Ijzotte 

Wf 

Henry  Mangkusasono 


Andy  0. 


Patrick  Pui 


Jesse  Tien 
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GRADE  II 


David  Cassar 


Martin  Cheung 


Seok-Won  Kim 


Paul  Chan 


Enix  Chang 


Yen-Chi  Chen 


Douglas  'Dog'  Griffiths 


Ricky  Ho 


Gordon  Kee 


%*ifc 


Ian  Koroll 


Maurice  Kuo 


Michael  Lau 


Albert  Leung 


Timothy  McAdam 
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GRADE  II 


Patrick  Shen 


Ricky  Soong 


Thomas  Tarn 


Alan  Tao 


John  Tsai 


Vincent  Tsai 


Ken  Tsui 


Robbie  Van  Ooyen 


William  Ward 


Howard  Wei 


Raymond  Wong 


Wenceslas  Wong 


Daniel  Yoon 
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GRADE  12 


James  Callow 


Brad  Hodge 


Samuel  Chow 


Malcolm  Eales 


Eric  Fung 


Robert  Lederer 


Calvin  Lee 


Mike  Morgan 


Alan  Tarn 
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HENRIK  BERGMAN 

Henrik  Bergman  has  been  at  PC.  for  three  long  years.  His  life 
at  PC.  has  not  been  the  best,  but  he  will  never  (orget  it.  "HUB". 
"Hemlich",  or  "Heineken"  says  his  favorite  pastime  is  anything 
that  is  not  related  to  school.  The  "Swede's"  best  memory  was 
leaving  PC.  His  worst  memory  was  his  first  year  here.  His  Pet 
Peeves  are  OAC  Economics,  and  people  who  take  things  too 
far.  Ambition  for  the  future:  "To  do  something  that  I  like,  and 
make  lots  of  money  doing  it."  Probable  destiny:  "To  be  mar- 
ried to  my  girlfriend."  His  heros  are:  "Anybody  who  acts  re- 
sponsibly, and  adult-like."  Henrik's  famous  last  words  would 
be  the  following:  "Maybe  a  v-8  and  some  five-star  rims,  or 
.  .  ."  According  to  Henrik,  he  does  not  know  where  he  will 
be  next  year.  His  final  comment:  "Thanks  to  all  who  have  helped 
me,  my  parents,  teachers,  and  most  of  all.  Jess.  Thanks  to  the 
grads  of  '93.  Have  a  great  time  with  whatever  follows." 
928  Tegal  Place 
Newmarket.  ONT. 
L3X  IK6 


MARKHAM  BREITBACH 

The  guy  I'm  going  to  talk  about  is  Markham  Breitbach.  He's 
been  at  PC.  for  a  year,  and  he  is  quite  a  smart  fellow.  He  says 
he  enjoys  biking,  skiing,  eating,  and  sleeping  -  he  sure  knows 
all  the  fun  in  the  world  -  and  his  best  memories  while  being 
at  P.C.  were  proctor  snacks  and  snowball  fights.  He  also  has 
unpleasant  memories,  which  are  duty  weekends.  Friday  Deten- 
tion, and  the  night  before  a  Writing  Folder  or  ISP  is  due.  One 
thing  that  consistently  bothers  him  is,  he  says.  Thursday  morn- 
ing meeting:  it  requires  a  tremendous  effort  to  keep  oneself  up 
in  those  meetings.  Markham  has  such  a  humble  ambition.  He 
wants  to  have  a  nice,  cushy  job  where  he  does  as  little  as  pos- 
sible and  drives  a  Porsche.  He  believes  he  will  end  up  doing 
what  he  wants,  where  he  wants  to.  when  he  wants  to  do  it,  or 
maybe  NOT!  He  admires  Eddie  Vedder  most  (because  of  the 
writer's  lack  of  notoriety;  there  is  no  information  on  this  per- 
son.) His  famous  last  words  are.  "what  else  could  possibly  go 
wrong?"  He  says  he  will  be  partying  hard  at  U.V.C  in  B.C.  Well, 
it  sounds  like  he's  going  to  have  a  Tot  of  fun  in  his  future.  Good 
luck  Markham.  Our  best  wishes  to  you. 
RR02.  Box  2253 
Collingwood,  ON. 
L9Y  3ZI 


JASON  BURTON 

Jason  Burton  has  been  here  at  Pickering  College  for  3 
years.  Over  the  last  3  years.  Jason  has  had  many  ups 
and  downs.  When  asked  about  his  best  and  worst  mem- 
ories,   Jason   said   that    his   best    memory    was   leaving 
school  at  3:30  on  Friday,  and  his  worst  memory  was 
returning  to  PC.  Sunday  evening.  Jason  says  that  he 
has  many  ambitions  in  life.  His  greatest  ambition  is  to 
become  a  great  connoisseur  of  fine  alcoholic  beverages. 
One  of  Jason's  pet  peeves  is  Mr.   Barrett's  class.   Al- 
though Jason  respects  and  admires  "Santan"  as  well. 
Jason's  famous  last  words  are  going  to  be,  "Sir,  can  I 
leave  now?"   Next  year,   Jason  says  he  will  miss  the 
good  fun,  good  times  and  his  friends. 
5  Law  Crescent 
Richmond  Hill,  Ont. 
L4G  5K7 
Canada 
I  (416)  508-5902 

EDDIE  CHEH 

Eddie  Cheh  has  been  at  Pickering  for  four  long  years 
and  the  smile  on  his  face  expresses  his  gratitude  for 
graduating  after  such  a  long  time.  Eddie  has  two  inter- 
esting heroes:  himself  and  Michael  Jordan:  but  he  is  not 
sure  if  Jordan  can  compete  with  his  basketball  talents, 
which  earned  him  a  MVP.  Eddie  will  always  remember 
driving  his  Prelude  at  speeds  which  we  only  dream  of: 
hopefully,  this  driving  will  aid  Eddie  in  his  bid  to  be  a 
top  race  car  driver  on  the  404.  Eddie  wants  to  be  a 
billionaire  in  Hong  Kong  and  plans  to  go  to  university 
somewhere  exotic  next  year.  Eddie's  four  years  of  being 
a  constant  member  of  the  Headmaster's  List  may  just 
assist  him  in  getting  to  any  university  of  his  choice  next 
year:  good  luck,  Eddiel 
Apt  1609 
Bamburgh  Circle 
Scarborough,  Ont. 
MIW  3X4 


SEMEON  DAVIDOV 

My  name  is  Semeon  Davidov  and  I  came  to  Pickering 
College  in  October  of  1992.  I  don't  have  any  nick- 
names. My  favorite  pastime  is  skiing.  My  best  memory 
is  my  last  school  leaving  ceremony,  which  took  place  in 
my  own  country  in  the  city  of  Baku.  My  worst  memory 
is  my  first  few  days  at  Pickering  College.  My  pet  peeves 
are  my  'negative'  marks.  My  ambition  for  the  future  is 
to  try  to  get  into  university.  I  don't  have  an  idea  of  my 
probable  fate  or  destiny.  I  don't  have  any  heroes  or 
people  whom  I  respect  or  admire.  My  last  words  are  to 
simply  wish  good  luck  to  all  and  everyone.  Next  year, 
I'll  be  going  to  university,  hopefully. 
Azerbaidgon  Baku 
370007 

10  Mirkasiueova  St. 
Apt.  50 
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OREST  ESEP 

Special  KGB  agent  Orest  Esep  left  the  comradeship  one 
year  ago  to  join  the  more  relaxed  Quaker  lifestyle.  Or- 
est. ranked  number  one  for  tennis  in  his  age  group  in 
the  former  USSR,  still  enjoys  a  game  or  two.  Unfortu- 
nately, his  superior  tennis  skills  do  not  give  him  much 
competition  here  on  our  small  campus.  Orest's  best 
memory  here  at  the  Hill  will  be  Johnny's  meals  and  his 
worst  memory  will  be  his  infamous  roommate  whom 
only  Orest  truly  knows.  Orest  intends  to  one  day  be- 
come a  successful  lawyer,  and  looks  forward  to  one  day 
defending  Miltos.  Among  Orest's  heroes  is  our  own  Mr. 
Clark  whose  philosophy  Orest  follows  like  a  bible,  and 
sets  his  ambition  at:  "simply  being  a  happy  person". 
Orest  will  be  attending  university  next  year,  and  leaves 
us  with  these  famous  last  words:  "we  learn  as  we  go  in 
life". 
Ukraine 

Lviv  Karl  Marx  str.  27/1 
290013 


STUART  JONES 

Sluart  Gregory  Jones,  also  known  to  some  as  "The  Q".  "Q.E.W ." 
or  "Stu-de-que".  en|oys  spending  his  leisure  time  playing  rugby  or 
tennis,  swimming,  and  'xez,  ting,  ting,  ting'  He  will  always  have 
fond  P.C.  memories  of  kickin'  and  chillin'  with  the  homies  in  Mon- 
treal and  Toronto  and  'xyz  ting,  ting,  ting'  Stuart's  not-so-fond 
memories  include  Strachan's  gals,  being  bung  up  in  Montreal  and 
Toronto,  "madhouse"  or  seeing  Mr  Brazeau.  Mr  McLellan.  or  Mr. 
Sturrup  in  the  wrong  place  at  the  wrong  time  Stuart  found  that  not 
everything  at  P.C  was  a  bed  of  roses,  and  was  frequently  bothered 
by  Johnny's  lunch  time  science  projects,  and  Monday  mornings,  in 
fact,  mornings,  in  general  Upon  departing  from  the  happy  P.C.  fam- 
ily. Stuart  hopes  to  become  a  lawyer,  but  admits  he  will  probably 
end  up  living  it  up  in  the  court  house  or  some  |ail  house  His  heroes 
are  Madonna  and  xyz,  ting,  ting,  ting  '  His  favorite  sayings  are: 
"yes  boyee!"  and  "xyz  t'ing.  t'ing.  ting."  Next  year  he  plans  to  be 
living  life  large  and  xyz  ting,  ting,  ting.'  For  a  complete,  uncut 
version  of  this  story,  please  contact  Stuart  at: 
46  Russell  Heights 
Kingston  8 
Jamaica.  W.I. 


JUN-WON  KIM 

Jun- Won  Kim  took  P.C.  by  storm  in  1989.  Little  did  any- 
one know  that  this  little  Korean  boy  would  one  day  lead 
the  school's  student  government.  "Spike ',  as  Jun  was  called 
(or  obvious  reasons  (see  picture),  was  an  active  member 
of  the  after  Midnight  Cooking  Club  and  will  always  be  re- 
membered for  his  interesting  concoctions.  The  club  has  since 
been  closed  down  by  Mr.  Sturrup  on  one  of  his  late  night 
raids;  however,  an  underground  revival  of  the  activist  group 
is  quite  possible. 

Even  though  Spike  is  20  years  old  now.  he  still  gets  "carded" 
everywhere  -  even  at  the  movies.  Spike  hopes  to  win  the 
Nobel  Peace  Prize.  But  will  probably  just  end  up  finding 
peace  on  some  deserted  island  with  30  hot  chicks.  His  hero? 
"The  one  I  see,  whenever  I  look  in  the  mirror",  a  typical 
Spike  response.  He  will  be  remembered  for  his  famous  last 
words  "Oh  well"  and  "I  do  know  about  that"  Next  year, 
Jun  will  either  be  attending  a  jail,  or  a  pub  nearby  McMaster 
University.  Good  luck,  Jun  Won. 
I  592-3 3,  Yongsang-Dong 
Andong-Ci.  Kyungsang  Book-Do 
Korea 


LARRY  LAM 

Larry  Lam  (a.k.a.  Rarry  Ram)  came  to  the  Hilltop  two  years 
ago.  and  quickly  became  part  of  the  Pickering  Family.  Larry 
became  involved  with  sports  such  as  Softball,  golf  and  the 
very  popular  sleep  club.  Larry's  best  memory  was  being 
awarded  the  Most  Improved  Player  for  softball  in  '92.  Larry 
will  always  carry  fond  memories  of  detention  and  a  little 
car  accident  which  he  was  involved  in  this  year.  Larry's 
stay  at  Pickering  has  led  to  a  bond  between  Larry  and  his 
work;  Larry  considers  assignments,  quizzes,  tests  and  ex- 
ams to  be  among  his  list  of  pet  peeves.  Larry  wants  to  be 
a  member  of  the  X-men  clan,  but  under  the  influence  of 
his  hero  (Mr.  Pape),  he  will  probably  settle  for  being  a  suc- 
cessful businessman.  Larry  hopes  to  attend  university  next 
year  and  leaves  P.C.  with  a  special  "Thank  You!" 
No  Known  or  Fixed  Address 


SIMON  LEE 

Simon  came  to  join  the  Pickering  family  in  9 1  -92.  from  Hong 
Kong.  He  was  a  very  hardworking  person  who  never  failed  to 
copy  his  work  in  time!  He  is  also  an  excellent  and  fanatical  soc- 
cer player.  Too  bad  he  was  kicked  out  during  the  matches!! 
Simon  loves  to  have  noodle  parties  during  the  middle  of  the 
night!  (when  Mr.  Sturrup  is  not  around!)  Next  year.  Simon  will 
be  going  to  Vancouver  for  further  study  in  business.  We  will 
miss  his  handsome  happy-go-lucky  face.  Good  luck. 
4  Seasons  on 
Main  St. 


L^ 


PATRICK  LUI 

Patrick  Lui,  who  is  from  the  Orient,  came  to  PC.  to  find  himself 
being  imprisoned.  For  4  years,  he  did  not  leave  this  place.  For- 
tunately, he  had  his  girlfriend  driving  up  to  PC.  on  weekdays 
to  give  him  a  break  and  some  fresh  air.  During  his  last  few  months 
at  PC,  he  has  been  pestered  by  Mr.  Davydov,  especially  after 
study  time.  He  was  so  irritated  that  he  had  to  play  peacefully 
behind  locked  doors.  Patrick,  who  is  so  good  in  his  school  work, 
does  not  have  any  ambition.  Nobody  knows  what  he  is  study- 
ing for.  However,  he  will  be  studying  at  university  next  year. 
He  admires  Aaron  Kwok,  a  well  liked  celebrity  in  Hong  Kong. 
He  has  lots  of  posters  to  prove  his  admiration.  "Okay,  Okay", 
Patrick  might  say. 
Flat  8,  22/F 
Mei  Fai  House 
Yue  Fai  Court 
Aberdeen 
H.K. 


PATRICK  MA 

Sir  Ma  came  to  Pickering  two  years  ago  and  settled  in  with  the 
PC.  family  quite  easily.  Pat  will  be  remembered  as  being  a  rebel 
for  his  wild  excursions  on  weekends,  which  he  managed  to  hide 
from  the  teachers  with  his  innocent  boyish  looks.  Pat's  hero 
is  Napoleon  and  he  hopes  to  one  day  go  into  politics  and  be 
as  great  as  his  hero.  One  of  the  hardest  things  Pat  has  had  to 
encounter  this  year  (as  we  will  all  have  to)  is  saying  goodbye 
to  friends  we  have  acquired.  Pat  will  be  attending  university 
next  year  (he  is  deciding  between  Harvard  and  Princeton).  Pat 
leaves  us  with  the  famous  last  words  of  all  great  politicians  "no 
comment";  we  wish  you  all  the  best  for  next  year,  Pat. 
50  Coalport  Dr. 
Scarborough,  Ont. 
Canada 


JASON  MCLELLAN 

I  am  Jason  McLellan.  I  have  been  attending  PC.  (or  4  long  years. 
It  really  feels  like  40  years.  During  my  career.  I  have  inherited 
many  nicknames:  Itim,  McClue,  and,  of  course,  JayMac.  My 
favorite  pastimes  are  girls,  drinking  beer  (any  kind  of  stout), 
watching  and  provoking  fights,  and  looking  for  victims  in  the 
one  and  only  TECH-9.  My  best  memory  was  leaving  in  grade 
1 0  and  my  worst  memory  was  coming  back  to  stay  until  OAC. 
Oh.  well!  Okay,  my  pet  peeves  are  people  who  consistently  page 
me  at  5:00  A.M.  on  weekdays.  My  ambition  for  the  future  is 
to  have  a  hell  of  a  lot  of  money.  My  probable  fate  or  destiny 
will  be  leading  the  IRA,  or  maybe  taking  over  a  small  Soutn 
American  country,  or  just  having  my  own  cable  TV.  show.  My 
heroes  are  Puff,  the  magic  dragon,  and  Cypress  Hill  because 
they  puff  when  they  want  to.  My  famous  last  words  are:  "leg- 
alize it",  and  "she's  not  worth  the  trouble".  Next  year.  I  will 
be  doing  anything  I  want  to  do.  See-Ya. 
1 80  Bullock  Dr.  Markham 
L9P  IW2.  Suite  101. 
Phone-  471-6020 
Cell  •  464-3958 
Pager  •  600-8447 


TERENCE  PONG 

Terence  Pong  is  the  only  Chinese  guy  who  cannot  speak  with- 
out using  the  word  "like".  I  really  got  to  know  him  well  this 
year  since  we  take  all  the  same  courses.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
we  always  shared  homework  and  assignments  (to  share  ideas). 
He  plays  his  bass  guitar  amazingly  well:  in  fact.  I  was  shocked 
when  he  played  his  favorite  songs  of  "Metalica".  He  always 
reminded  us  to  stay  awake  when  I  neglected  my  studying  and 
he  got  higher  marks  than  me.  He  also  made  me  angry  by  show- 
ing better  moves  and  shots  than  me  while  playing  basketball. 
However.  I  like  him  as  a  good  friend  of  mine  who  always  showed 
me  a  competitive  enthusiasm  in  whatever  he  did.  Keep  it  up  Pong! 
Flat  603 

21-23  Macdonnell  Rd. 
Hong  Kong 


MILTOS  RITSAKIS 

Miltos  started  his  sentence  at  PC.  in  September,  and  has  only 
had  the  opportunity  of  enjoying  the  school  for  one  year.  Miltos 
loves  a  good  game  of  soccer  and  finds  it  a  good  way  of  relaxing 
when  he  thinks  of  waiting  for  the  transit  bus  every  morning 
for  the  entire  year  to  get  to  school  and  get  back  home.  Miltos 
does  not  like  to  live  strictly  by  rules  and  it  peeves  him  having 
to  conform  to  PC.  lunches  which  are  sometimes  a  surprise,  even 
for  the  chef.  Miltos  hopes  to  one  day  be  rich  and  famous,  but 
right  now  looks  for  guidance  from  his  hero:  Mr.  Clark.  For  some 
reason.  Miltos'  probable  fate  would  be  to  have  Orest  as  his  law- 
yer so  our  little  saint  may  be  up  to  some  tricks  Who  knows? 
Miltos  hopes  to  study  at  university  next  year  and  leaves  us  with 
these  words  of  advice:  "Life  is  a  big  unsolved  puzzle". 
2 1  Walter  Ave. 
Newmarket,  Ont. 
L3Y  2T2 


NIKHIL  RUPAREL 

Nikhil.  or  G.Q.  as  he  was  better  known  for  his  high  class  attire, 
has  been  at  PC.  for  four  years.  He  did,  however,  take  a  one 
year  leave  for  grade  12  at  Aurora  High  before  returning  for 
his  O.A.C.  year.  Nikhil's  best  memory  at  the  school  was  the 
infamous  Montreal  trip,  while  his  worst  was  organizing  the  '93 
formal  even  though  it  was  a  smashing  success! 
When  Nikhil  has  leisure  time  he  likes  to  spend  it  playing  bas- 
ketball, watching  TV.  and  reading  Shakespeare?!  He  also  likes 
to  chase  his  ambitions  of  owning  his  own  major  league  baseball, 
national  hockey  league,  and  national  basketball  associated  fran- 
chises; what  about  the  NFL,  Nikhil?  But  Nikhil  would  be  happy 
if  he  just  gets  his  major  league  baseball  franchise. 
Nikhil  would  like  to  express  nis  great  admiration  for  his  father 
for  what  he  has  been  through  and  where  he  has  ended  up  in  life. 
And  finally,  on  a  leaving  note.  Nikhil  would  like  to  leave  us 
with  these  wise  words:  party  hard,  party  large,  party  till  you 
drop  but  don't  drink  and  drive!  Nikhil  will  be  spending  his  time 
next  year  taking  over  Brock  University:  well,  good  luck  to  you 
Nick.  Take  care! 
32  Meadowood  Drive 
Aurora,  Ontario 
L4G  4W9 


SIMON  SIU 

This  is  Simon's  first  year  at  Pickering:  he  quickly  acquired  the 
nickname  Siu  Siu.  Simon  would  relieve  his  stressful  day  with 
a  game  of  badminton  which  proved  to  be  his  favorite  pastime 
when  not  studying.  The  great  tradition  of  friendship  at  PC.  is 
soon  to  be  one  of  Simon's  best  memories:  unfortunately,  the 
gossip  between  friends  would  not  be  such  a  great  recollection 
of  school  days  (or  maybe  the  best  memory).  Simon  is  planning 
to  study  at  University  of  Toronto  next  year  which  he  hopes  will 
make  him  a  famous  artist.  We  wish  you  all  the  best  and  good 
luck  for  the  next  year,  Simon! 
Top  Secret!!! 

PAGE  I  I  I 


VINCENT  SONG 

Vincent  Song  is  a  sixteen  year  old  Singaporean  who  has  been 
at  Pickering  College  for  the  past  two  years.  He  will  most  likely 
end  up  in  a  university  in  British  Columbia  this  coming  September. 
He  has  transformed  himself  from  a   "lone-ranger"  to  becoming 
an  extremely  sociable  person,  judging  from  his  present  "female- 
wooing"  techniques.  Apart  from  his  female  pursuit,  he  enjoys 
boisterous  games  such  as  rugby,  basketball  and,  most  of  all, 
"street  fighter  II"  —  his  obsession.  He  likes  Japanese  food,  and 
not  because  of  those  gorgeous  "traditionally-dressed"  waitresses. 
Playing  snooker  and  listening  to  pop  songs  are  his  hobbies.  We 
wish  him  luck. 
Fantasy  Land 
Loblaws  -  Kmart  plaza 
Davis  Drive. 


ELLIOTT  STRACHAN 

Elliot  Strachan  attended  PC.  for  three  years,  and  his  nicknames 
were.  Big  E,  and  the  Plotter  His  favorite  pastime  was  driving 
around  in  TECH-9  looking  for  female  victims  while  bobbing  his 
head  up  and  down  to  the  gangster  beat  on  the  Etose  set.  Best 
memories:  Seeing  Stuart  relieving  himself  on  Davis  Drive  and 
not  seeing  the  cop  car  coming  up  the  road;  and  laughing  at 
Elton  with  his  long  finger  that  could  strike  at  you  from  a  mile 
away.  Worst  memories:  Being  stopped  by  the  5.0  after  drinking 
a  half  bottle  of  Rum;  then,  the  one  and  only  Camaro-cop  JACK 
THE  TECH-9.  His  famous  last  words  were:  "Check  you  later, 
man". 

P.O.  Box  24-7  GT 
Nassau,  Bahamas 
New  Providence 


YUKITAKA  TAKEMURA 

I  have  been  at  Pickering  College  for  about  4  years  now,  since 
grade  ten.  First.  I  was  a  Day  Boy.  and  since  grade  eleven,  I 
became  a  boarding  student. 

At  Pickering,  I  have  joined  a  lot  of  sports  teams  during  each 
season  and  I  had  a  good  time  with  other  students.  The  first  time 
I  saw  PC.  I  sensed  a  lot  of  difference  as  compared  to  Public 
School. 

In  this  school,  I  met  a  lot  of  foreign  people  and  I  thought  it 
was  strange  to  meet  people  and  study  with  them  together 
.  .  .  strange,  but  interesting. 

Lastly,  this  is  my  last  year  at  PC.  and  I  wanted  to  do  some- 
thing for  the  school,  so  I  became  a  proctor  and  I  really  enjoyed 
doing  this. 
Japan 


RYAN  VINCENT 

I,  Jason  William  Ryan  Vincent,  occasionally  known  as  "Ap- 
pleby", came  to  PC.  for  the  last  half  of  the  year,  because  I 
felt  the  need  for  a  higher  education.  (Ha.  Ha).  This  school  has 
offered  me  many  new  opportunities,  including  the  chance  to 
meet  new  friends,  to  coach  a  basketball  team,  and  the  possi- 
bility of  getting  into  university  (hopefully,  Concordia).  Unfor- 
tunately. I  still  cannot  deal  with  all  the  teachers  who  take  marks 
off  assignments  which  are  handed  in  late. 
Since  attending  Mr.  Barrett's  OAC  Economics  course.  I  hope 
to  become  one  of  the  "rich  and  powerful"  people  he  always 
complains  about,  but  if  that  is  not  the  case,  I'll  probably  be 
one  of  the  poor  people  whom  he  attempts  to  defend. 
Appleby  College 
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KEITH  WANG 

The  "dumb  kid"  (Keith  Wang),  who  came  from  Singapore,  has 
been  attending  PC.  for  two  years.  He  is  an  easy  going  person. 
He  doesn't  care  about  tests  or  quizzes  too  much,  but  he  has 
been  on  the  Honour  List  every  term  since  he  came  to  the  hilltop. 
Throughout  these  two  years,  there  are  a  lot  of  happy  memories 
in  his  mind.  One  of  the  things  that  Keith  has  done  and  is  still 
enjoying  is  to  sneak  out  of  campus  without  signing  out.  The 
only  person  that  Keith  admires  is  himself.  Keith  is  going  to  study 
at  university  next  year,  hopefully  at  the  University  of  Toronto. 
Good  luck  and  best  wishes  for  a  successful  future. 
Address:  327  River  Valley  Rd. 
Young  An  park  #06-02 
Singapore  0923 


ADRIAN  WONG 

Since  I  knew  that  I  will  leave  this  school  this  year  I  am  so  re- 
luctant that  I  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to  share  my  feelings. 
Actually,  it  is  my  great  pleasure  to  write  something  to  express 
myself  here. 

Although  I  have  been  studying  in  Pickering  College  for  two  years 
only.  I  have  really  got  a  good  impression  of  this  school.  As  time 
drifted  by,  I  finished  my  Grade  1 2  and  Grade  1 3  classes  at  Pick- 
ering College.  It  is  the  most  memorable  and  fantastic  school 
life  that  I'd  ever  had.  Really,  teachers  and  classmates  were  all 
devoted  to  teaching  and  learning  seriously.  Their  enthusiasm 
for  education  touched  me  a  lot. 
The  Meeting  Room 
Pickering  College 
Every  Thursday  Morning 


RICHARD  WOO 

My  name  is  Richard  Woo.  I  have  been  in  Pickering  College  for 
2  years.  My  nickname  is  "Chard".  I  like  watching  movies,  mag- 
azines and  going  to  parties.  Driving  my  Corrado  and  talking 
to  sexy  ladies  are  my  best  memories.  However,  my  worst  me- 
mory is  being  caught  by  Mr.  Sturrup  in  the  hallway  at  midnight. 
I  would  like  to  be  a  billionaire  in  the  future.  My  idol  is  Miyuki 
Komatsy  and  I  respect  my  father.  I'll  definitely  go  to  university 
next  year.  BYE!! I 
5785  Young  Street  PH502 
North  York,  Ont. 
Canada 
M2M  4J2 


JASON  YOUN 

Jason  came  to  the  Hilltop  three  years  ago  and  was  well  known 
for  his  loud,  vigorous  voice.  As  a  student,  Jason  is  hard  working 
and  responsible.  He  is  such  a  smart  guy  and  he  doesn't  even 
have  to  pay  attention  in  classes!  Instead,  Jason  prefers  to  take 
naps.  At  night.  Jason  would  become  a  "Mid-Night  Mover",  and 
cause  trouble  in  the  residence  without  it  being  noticed  by  any 
teacher.  In  terms  of  athletics,  Jason  is  an  aggressive  player  who 
has  contributed  a  lot  to  both  the  PC.  Basketball  and  soccer 
teams.  Next  year.  Jason  plans  to  go  to  university  to  study  en- 
gineering and  we  give  him  best  wishes. 
Destination  X 
California.  New  Brunswick 
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The  last  seven  years  of  life  which  I  have  spent  here  at  Pickering  have  been  unforgetable,  and  will 
always  be  a  part  of  me  From  my  father,  Jonnny  the  chef,  to  those  four,  big  white  pillars  you  first 
see  it  has  been  a  privilege  to  attend  this  school.  In  the  time  I  have  been  here,  I  have  been  through 
many  struggles,  trials,  and  achievements  from  which  I  have  gained  experience  as  well  as  knowledge 

Since  grade  7  till  now,  Mr.  McClymont  has  been  my  counsellor.  Doing  what  he  does  best,  along 
with  the  other  teachers  of  the  school  that  have  come  and  gone  he  helped  me  as  well  as  other  students 
to  decide  for  myself  which  path  was  the  right  path  for  me  to  choose  It  wasn't  always  an  easy  decision. 
However,  I  guess  I  prevailed  because  I  enjoy  what  I  do. 

Throughout  the  seven  years,  I  have  made  several  friends  whom  I  will  never  forget.  They  come  from 
across  the  world  and  are  probably  friends  I  will  have  for  a  lifetime,  even  though  I  won't  always  be 
in  touch  with  them.  You  can  always  rely  on  a  friend  that  you  made  at  Pickering.  When  you  see  that 
jacket,  hat,  or  something  that  reminds  you  of  the  spirit,  friendship,  and  fun  you  had  at  Pickering 
College,  you  feel  rewarded. 

For  some  of  us  as  well  as  for  me,  it  is  our  last  year  here  at  Pickering.  These  last  of  our  years  are 
probably  going  to  be  the  most  memorable  to  us.  We  will  remember  almost  every  detail,  and  how 
it  happened.  For  those  who  still  have  a  few  more  years  to  go,  I  wish  you  the  best  of  luck  and  hope 
that  your  hard  work  will  pay  off  in  the  end.  Don't  worry  about  those  who  don't  know  what  they 
are  going  to  do  when  they  finish  school;  when  that  road  comes,  I  hope  you  have  gained  as  much 
knowledge  and  experience  as  is  necessary  to  be  able  to  make  that  decision  for  yourself. 

I  want  to  leave  this  message  in  your  minds:  "Thus,  in  all  our  ways,  we  will  transmit  this  city  not 
only  not  less  but  greater,  better  and  more  beautiful  than  it  was  transmitted  to  us." 


>  city  not 


Through  my  years  at  Pickering  college  I've 
had  a  lot  of  good  and  bad  experiences  and, 
in  reflection,  I'd  have  to  say  that  good  out- 
weighed the  bad.  Although,  at  times,  it  didn't 
seem  that  way  (prep)  abuse  (math  class).  But 
now  that  my  time  is  almost  over,  I  think  I'll 
miss  it.  I'll  admit  I  won't  miss  going  to  school, 
but  that  applies  to  anywhere  But  what  I  will 
miss  is  the  people  Being  here  for  seven  years, 
you  get  to  meet  a  lot  of  people  from  a  lot 
of  places  and  in  an  environment  like  Picker- 
ing, you  get  to  be  a  lot  closer.  I  hate  to  think 
at  a  nigh  school  I  wouldn't  get  to  know  peo- 
ple like  Rocklyn,  Yuki  or  Simon  Lee  Or  be 
taught  by  teachers  such  as  Mr.  Boyd  and  Mr. 
Gessie  who  are  more  friends  to  me  than  teach- 
ers. These  two  could  also  give  you  advice  on 
a  more  professional  basis,  and  from  viewpoints 
I  do  not  see  Not  knowing  people  like  these 
would  be  a  loss  on  my  part. 

The  thing  I  like  most  about  Pickering  is  the 
sense  of  community.  Although  everybody 
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doesn't  always  get  along,  things  seem  to  have 
a  way  of  working  out.  But,  in  the  last  couple 
of  years,  it  has  made  me  sad  to  see  that  school 
spirit  has  gone  down  so  much,  and  the  com- 
munity feeling  lost.  At  times,  it  was  still  there 
but  mostly  it  was  lacking.  People  also  seem 
to  form  groups  that  isolate  themselves  from 
others.  This  takes  away  from  Pickering  a  lot 
and  people  then  go  and  knock  the  school. 
But  it  seems  to  me  the  time  you  spend  in  this 
school  is  going  to  be  what  you  make  of  it. 
I  could  sit  here  and  write  pages  about  the 
people  and  the  good  times  we've  had  here 
but  that  would  be  pointless,  for  that  was  the 
past  and  I'm  now  leaving.  But  I  can  only  hope 
that  people  in  the  future  will  have  the  same 
good  memories  about  this  school  that  I  have 
had  in  my  time 


I  can  remember  seven  years  ago  driving  and  looking  at  what  appeared  to  be  an  awesome  display 
of  power,  establishment  of  rules  and  regulations,  and  a  place  where  the  snobby  kids  go.  This  all  changed 
when  I  got  out  of  the  car;  the  place  became  relaxed  and  peaceful.  The  size  of  the  pillars  felt  to  be 
about  200  feet,  and  the  people  whom  I  was  greeted  by  were  friendly  and  expressed  a  genuine  concern 
to  welcome' me  for  the  school  year  1986-87.  If  my  memory  serves  me  right,  I  was  the  youngest  foreign 
student  that  year,  and  (worse  for  me)  it  was  my  first  time  travelling  out  of  my  homeland  (Trinidad 
a.k.a.  Paradise)  without  my  parents. 

I  grew  up  awfully  fast  with  the  help  of  the  Caribbean  Connection  which  existed  in  my  early  years 
here  As  I  grew  up  here  I  had  a  great  deal  of  mixed  emotions  about  how  I  felt  about  being  here,  but 
I  was  able  to  overcome  them  and  managed  to  survive  for  the  seven  years. 

The  memory  that  would  never  leave  is  the  friendships  that  I  have  made  both  with  students  and 
teachers.  I  have  made  friends  here  that  will  last  a  lifetime;  the  bond  in  a  PC.  friendship  is  something 
that  I  will  always  cherish  as  my  best  memory  of  this  school. 

Not  everything  about  my  life  here  has  been  a  bed  of  roses.  I  went  through  some  hardships:  sus- 
pension, finding  out  that  with  everything  good  there  is  something  bad  multiplied  by  two,  and  discov- 
ering those  few  under-educated  who  criticise  my  hero,  the  Great  Bob  Marley. 

I  hope  to  one  day  be  a  politician  in  Trinidad  (more  like  Prime  Minister);  also,  I  want  to  be  a  lawyer 
or  work  for  my  parents  to  whom  I  wish  to  say  thank  you  for  the  opportunity  to  come  to  school 
here  I  certainly  love  them  most  in  the  world.  I  leave  you  with  my  famous  last  words,  "brush  yuh 
teeth  before  yuh  talk  to  people!" 


YEARS  OF  OUR  LIVES  87-93 
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LEAVING  CLASS  CEREMONY 


STEWARD  AWARD  WINNERS         THE  ROGERS  CANE:  SCOTT  COWLING 
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HARD  WORK  AND  JUST  REWARDS 
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CANADIAN  MATH  AWARDS: 


JOE  SWEET  AWARD:  ROCKLYN! 
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GOVERNOR  GENERAL'S:  E.  CHEH 


WIDDRINGTON  AWARD:  JUN-WON  KIM 


BLACKSTOCK  AWARD:  JUN-WON  KIM 


PRESENTED  AT  ATHLETIC  BANQUET 
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VALEDICTORIAN'S  ADDRESS:  BY  ROCKLYN  MOHAMMED 


Mr.  Chairman,  Mr.  Headmaster,  Honoured 
Guests,  Faculty.  Staff,  Parents,  Fellow  Students, 
Friends,  Ladies,  and  Gentlemen. 

Today  is  a  day  of  mixed  emotions  for  me 
and  all  the  members  of  the  Leaving  Class  for 
1993.  Today,  we  bask  in  honour  for  all  of 
our  years  of  hard  work.  For  the  past  eighteen 
years  or  more  we  have  been  prepping  our- 
selves for  this  memorable  occasion.  Some  of 
us  started  our  journey  here  seven  years  ago 
such  as  Jeremy  Jay,  Kevin  Cassar,  and  myself; 
others  joined  us  on  their  high  school  journey 
here  a  year  or  two  or  three  ago.  We  are  fi- 
nally graduating  from  high  school  and  head- 
ing into  the  realm  of  the  real  world.  There 
are  so  many  aspects  of  life  that  we  have  not 
seen,  and  no  one  knows  what  life  has  in  store 
for  us.  Yet,  from  what  I  have  seen  from  my 
classmates,  I  feel  safe  to  say  that  our  future 
will  be  bright  and  we  are  a  group  that  is  des- 
tined for  success.  We  have  what  it  takes  to 
make  it  in  the  real  world:  we  are  Pickering 
students!  Apart  from  a  sound  educational 
foundation,  the  social  skills  that  we  have  ac- 
quired here  have  already  begun  to  mould  us 
to  be  leaders  in  our  own  rights. 

As  members  of  the  graduating  class,  we 
have  gained  a  great  deal  of  respect  from  our 
peers;  we  are  looked  at  as  the  most  senior 
in  the  school,  and  have  an  influence  with  our 
friends.  We  set  the  examples  which  the 
younger  boys  follow  and  most  of  the  mem- 
bers of  this  particular  Leaving  Class  have  as- 
sumed a  position  of  leadership;  whether  it  has 
been  serving  on  student  councils,  or  working 
as  proctors  or  team  leaders  in  sports,  we  have 
all  done  a  part  in  playing  the  role  of  a  leader. 

Even  though  we  have  worked  all  our  lives 
for  this  day,  no  one  really  knows  what  to  ex- 
pect when  it  comes.  Personally,  I,  along  with 
my  other  two  "lifer"  friends,  could  not  wait 
for  this  day  to  come  Imagine  being  at  an 
all  boys  boarding  school  all  your  life  just  wait- 
ing to  get  to  university  where  there  are  thou- 
sands of  women.  Now  that  this  day  has 
dawned  upon  us,  I  am  not  sure  how  we  (the 
entire  graduating  class)  feel.  We  have  formed 
a  friendship  more  powerful  than  any  of  us 
has  ever  imagined  to  be  possible  Even  though 
we  are  sitting  here  all  dressed  in  our  gowns 
with  our  leaving  certificate  in  our  hands, 
(which  symbolizes  that  it  is  really  over),  I  do 
not  feel  as  though  it  is  really  over.  Maybe 
I  am  still  in  shock  that  I  actually  graduated. 
No  seriously,  defining  the  emotional  feeling 
that  I  am  sure  that  we  are  all  feeling  right 
now  is  one  of  the  hardest  things  that  I  have 
ever  had  to  define  and  unless  you  spend  a 
year  with  a  Pickering  College  Leaving  Class, 
no  one  outside  our  world  will  ever  know  what 
it  feels  like  to  say  goodbye  to  some  of  the 
finest  people  that  you  could  ever  encounter. 

Right  now,  I  would  like  to  say  thank  you 
to  the  most  imporant  people  in  all  of  our  lives, 
the  ones  who  made  it  possible  for  us  to  ob- 
tain an  education  at  this  institute  whose  love 
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and  support  has  made  it  possible  for  us  to 
complete  this  day,  and  even  though  we  gave 
you  a  few  grey  hairs  or  sent  up  your  blood 
pressure  we  will  always  love  you.  On  behalf 
of  the  graduating  class,  I  would  like  to  thank 
our  parents,  and  I  would  invite  the  graduat- 
ing class  to  stand  and  give  them  a  round  of 
applause  as  a  token  of  our  thanks  and  love 

I  would  also  like  to  thank  the  teachers  who, 
I  must  say,  have  a  great  deal  of  tolerance  to 
bear  with  our  sometimes  stubborn,  and  irra- 
tional behaviour.  You  have  inspired  us  to  work 
that  much  harder,  to  realize  our  mistakes  and 
to  develop  our  skills.  Some  teachers  such  as 
Mr.  Barrett  have  inspired  us  to  work  beyond 
our  known  limitations  with  fear  that  if  we 
should  fail  we  may  one  day  have  to  repeat 
one  of  his  psycho-economic  courses.  Almost 
all  members  of  the  Leaving  Class  here  today 
have  been  in  a  situation  where  our  teachers 
have  been  more  than  teachers,  our  counsel- 
lors have  been  more  than  the  ones  who  have 
the  power  to  give  us  freedom  with  the  all 
mighty  signature  of  our  leave  slips.  They  have 
been  our  friends!  Always  there  to  lend  an  open 
ear,  to  listen  to  the  problems  that  we  face 
someone  that  we  can  count  on  to  understand 
the  way  we  feel,  and  even  someone  to  have 
an  open  conversation  with.  This  is  one  of  the 
features  that  Pickering  has  and  it  will  be 
greatly  missed  when  we  leave  here  Here  a 
teacher  is  not  simply  a  teacher  and  the  stu- 
dent is  not  simply  a  student;  we  are  freinds, 
and  saying  goodbye  to  our  teachers  today 
will  not  be  any  easier  than  saying  goodbye 
to  our  classmates.  Personally,  I  shall  miss  the 
guidance  from  Mr.  Sturrup  who  has  been  like 
a  father,  a  big  brother  and  close  friend.  I  will 
miss  the  times  when  the  Colefield's  had  us 
over  at  their  home  for  tension  breakers  or 
simply  when  we  needed  to  get  away,  and  I 
am  sure  that  we  will  all  miss  the  exuberant 
classes  with  Mr.  Boyd  who  tends  to  get  emo- 
tionally involved  with  his  history  lectures. 

The  next  group  I  would  like  to  thank  con- 
sists of  a  wide  range  of  people  that  I  am  sure 
we  do  not  know  how  important  they  really 
are  to  our  lives.  It's  a  nice  feeling  to  walk 
into  an  office  and  come  out  with  money  in 
your  hands,  to  walk  in  another  and  find  use 
of  a  fax  machine  or  telephone  or  receive  that 
special  message  that  mom  or  pop  has  called, 
or  yet  to  walk  into  another  office  and  receive 
a  visa  letter  that  would  allow  us  to  walk 
through  customs  and  immigration  without 
hassles  or  fusses.  How  could  we  ever  forget 
the  screeching  voice  coming  from  the  base- 
ment "Gentlemen,  the  mail  is  not  in  yet!" 
or  "It's  not  the  proper  time  to  buy  supplies!". 
We  come  to  a  beautiful  school,  the  grounds 
are  always  well  maintained,  the  walls  are  clean, 
carpet  vacuumed,  the  garbage  that  you  may 
have  accidentally  dropped  not  there  when  you 
return  to  pick  it  up  yourself.  For  those  of  us 
who  board,  there  is  a  certain  magic  that  comes 
when  we  leave  our  garbage  cans  outside  our 


doors.  They  mysteriously  reappear  empty 
inside  our  rooms.  The  shock  of  walking  into 
your  room  and  finding  out  that  it  has  mys- 
teriously cleaned  itself,  or  my  personal  fa- 
vourite: picking  up  laundry  from  the  dryer 
and  finding  it  has  mystically  folded  itself 
already,  or  having  a  waiter  walk  into  the 
kitchen  and  come  out  with  hot  served  meals 
each  and  every  day.  The  graduating  class 
wishes  to  give  a  warm  thanks  to  the  staff 
of  Pickering  College  Without  you,  we  would 
probably  all  become  invalids  and  probably 
would  have  starved  to  death.  Thank  you! 

For  the  future  I  would  like  us  to  focus 
on  the  next  generation  of  Pickering.  Today 
is  also  a  special  day  for  our  grade  8  friends. 
Today  you  boys  are  no  longer  kids,  you  are 
now  teenagers.  You  will  be  playing  a  new 
game;  you  will  be  entering  high  school  in 
September,  and  for  those  of  you  who  are 
returning  to  Pickering  I  envy  you,  for  you 
will  be  coming  to  a  co-educational  Picker- 
ing, something  we  as  grads  only  dreamed 
of.  You  are  the  future  of  Pickering,  the  next 
generation.  Eventually  you  will  take  roles 
of  leadership,  be  the  spirit  builders  of  the 
school  and  spend  the  next  four  or  five  years 
waiting  for  this  day  to  come  As  Pickering 
boys,  I  know  that  those  who  return  here 
next  year  will  be  gentlemen  and  reflect  our 
knowledge  by  being  virtuous  and  respect- 
able to  the  young  ladies  who  join  you  next 
year  in  their  quest  for  knowledge 

Finally,  there  are  a  million  people  that  I 
wish  I  could  thank  for  all  their  friendship, 
but  I  know  that  it  is  impossible  for  there 
are  so  many  people  whom  I  wish  to  thank 
and  I  know  I  am  bound  to  forget  a  few  or 
bore  everyone  to  death!  However,  I  do  want 
to  point  out  a  friendship  that  I  have  made 
here  seven  years  ago.  It  was  my  first  year 
here  and  I  was  a  scared  little  boy  in  a  new 
country  far  away  from  my  home  and  par- 
ents. A  senior  took  me  in  as  a  friend  and 
has  always  been  there  in  my  time  of  need. 
Even  though  he  left  here  five  years  ago,  we 
are  still  close  friends,  and  that  is  a  true  Pick- 
ering friendship.  Someday  we  will  all  look 
back  and  see  the  validity  of  that  statement, 
but  for  now  I  would  like  to  say  thanks  to 
Gord  for  being  there  for  me  when  I  needed 
it.  I  wish  to  leave  you  with  this  thought: 
"Today  we  sit  here  together  for  the  last  time 
as  classmates,  but  not  the  last  time  as 
friends!"  I  would  invite  the  graduating  class 
to  please  stand  and  join  me  in  the  reading 
of  the  Declaration  of  the  Promise  of  the 
Athenian  Youth  with  the  feeling  that  we  have 
fulfilled  the  vows  that  have  been  taken  within 
the  declaration  and  we  will  continue  to  live 
these  words. 

By:  Rocklyn  Mohammed. 
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